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^HO S Ewho expea a l^ovil will he dlf- 
^pfoinUd in this work, which contains few cha- 
raSlers and few events; and the dejign of which 
is to exhibit a figure f that difordered Jhite of 
fnind, too common in our own country- It is 
drazun by the majerly hand ef Mr. Goethe, 
and is perhaps liftle 'more than the rehtioncfa 
Ja^ which happened within "his knowledge. It 
went through fezteral editions in German, and 
Joon made its way into France where it had th- 
honour of being tranjlated by its aceom-plifJied 
S^ueen. About two years fince the Englifli 
tranjlator mit with it:, and being Jlritck with 
the uncommon genius and originality of the 
thoughts, and the energy with whiih they are ex- 
prejfed, tranjlated feme if the letters from the 
French; and led on by the beauty of the work, 
which encreafed in proportion as H was attend- 
edrto, the whole was infenpbly jinijhcd ; and as 
notranjlation from the German has hithetto ap~ 
^^tared, H is now (^ffered to the Public. 



P R E F A C E. 

Among the number- of fltamplett tuh'ich this 
lUtU fuork gave occafUn to, . there viere not 
wanting fame ^hich ceafitred itf and Mr. Goethe 
husieen called the afologifi of Suicide- hy tkofr 
who, not dijiiiigiiijhing the Author Jrom tkt 
Ji^ork, .aeryahjurdlyafcribed to him theerrme- 
ous fentimest which hehtugivet to his princifal;. 
— a method <f critici/m which would equally 
affeflall.the epic and. tragic writers that. ever 
exified. 

WertiR' appears to havi-besn jlrongly im- 
feffed with fentiments of religion s, and it is not ' 
to ie wondered at, thai in his Jlate tf mind, they . 
Jhould take an irregular form, and fometimes 
iorder upon extravagance, .^fw expre^ons- 
which had this appearance, have been omitted hy 
the French, and a- few "more hy the Rngliftf. 
iranflator, as they might foffihlygivt fffem-e in »■ 
■miorkrf this nature. 
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■ LETTER r. 

May 4^ 

I A M glad that I went aWaj-- — Could t 
leave you, my companion, my frknd, 
tliat I might be more at eafe ? The heart of 
man is inexplicable. But you forgive me, I 
know you do. The conneflionb I had form- 
ed, were they not fuflicient to torment fuch a 
difpofition as mine ? Poor Eleanora! But 
am I to be blamed tor the tendernefs which 
tool: poffeliGori of her heart, whiift I was sd- 
miringthebaaifty of hef filler? No! furely 
I am mnocent : yet perhaps not entirely fo : 
I might encoufage her affeftion, and you 
have feen me pleated, afnufed with the fim- 
ple expreffion of her tendernefs. AJri.ny 
csufes mip'it I find ff reproach; but I pro- 
B 
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foife you to deRft my dear friend. . I will no( 
always be looking, back and dwelling on the 
painful remembrance of the fufferftigs I have 
endured. I will enjoy the prefent and forget 
the palU You are certainly in the right j 
that fatal difpofition which makes us reca! 
paft fcenes and part forrftMs, greatly adds to 
,the' number of the wretched. 

Be fo good to tell my mother that t 
am' employed about her affairs, and that I 
fhali foon write to gt*e her an accdunt of 
Jhem. Ihayefeen my aunt, infteadbf being 
ill-terhpered and malevolent, as fhe was rt- 
prefented to me, fhe is the moft chearful 
agreeable woman you e->erfaW, and has tlie 
beft heart in the world. I explained to her 
nty mother's wrongs, with regard to that part 
of her portion *hich has B'een kept bac}:. 
She toTdm'e the motives for her own condu^,* 
and the terms upon which fVie is veiy willing. 
to give up the whole, and do more than \ve 
have aPs-ed. But I will fay no more on the 
fubjefl at prefent ; only alTure my mother, 
that everything wiU-go on well. I find on 
this occa lion, asonmany others, that neglect 
and mifunderflanding create more trouble 
■and uneafinefe, than diflionefiy and malice ;■ 
and they are, indeed^ much more frequent 
alfo. i 

I am very well pleafsd with my fituilioii 

here. Solitude in this terreftrial paradiie is 

,B medcine to my mind. The delight of 

. fpring touches my heart, arid gives freHi 

. vigowr to my foul. Every tree, evcyJiufb» 
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is full of floVers, aifd a delicious perfume 
lillsthe air, Thelt>wnitfelf is difagreeable; 
\mt the finelt kind of country, and the great- 
eft natural beaitities, are in its environs. Up- 
on ooe of the neighbouring hills, which 
form a chain, and diveffify our landfcape, 
the lats Marquis of M. made a garden ; it 
is fimple, and at fifil fight it is eafy to per- 
ceive that it was not laid, out by a gafdenerj 
but. by a man of tafte and feelingfor his own 
■enjoyment. I have ahesdy given fome tears 
to the memory of its departed mafler, in an 
arbour that is now almoftin ruins, which was 
his favourite fpot, and is at prefent mine. 
J fhall foon have entire poflcBion of this 
garden; the gardner is in my intereft, antt 
he won't be a lofer by it. 



LETTER U. 

MV mind is cairn and ferene, hke the 
firilfinemornings^of fpring. Solitude 
and tranquility, in a country fo fuited to a 
difpolition like mine, give mc an enjoyment 
of^Ufe- Life itfelf is happinefs, and the 
pleafure of mere exigence lo entirely abforbs 
me, that X negledt my talents; I don't draw, 
I can't make a ftroke with the pencil, and 
yet }^m a greater painter than ever. Thin 
undiiiating vapours are fpread over the plata J 
B 4 '^k' 
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thick tufted trees defend me from tlie merr- 
dianfun, which only checkers my fhadewitk 
a fewra^s. Here extended OB the longgra£t 
near the fall of a brook, I admire the inS- 
nite Variety of plants, and grew faiailior 
with all the little rnfe^s that futroimd jxie« 
as they hum amongft the fiowcrs, or creep In 
the grafs. Then I feel the divine breath of 
that dll-powerfiil Being which created as; 
wliofe eternal love fiipports andcomfortb us. 
A darknefs fpreads over my eyesi hearea 
and earth feem to dwell in my foul and abftwi 
Jill its powers, like the idea of a beloved 
miftrefs-.-. Oh! that I a>uld exprefs, that I 
co.uld deftribe, fliefe great conceptiojis, with 
'riiSlWki^e, wan^th, with the fame energ|r, 
that theyajt impreffed on my foul 1 but the 
fublimitySf^CA ahooifhes and overpowers 
me. ■ . *^ 
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^ Mat 12. 

P 

X^AlRIESand Genu hover . over my 

fleps, or the moil lively imagination influen- 
<:es my fenfes and fills my heart. All Part- 
dife is before .'me. Here is a fountain to 
. which I am attached by a fort of inchaiit- 
ment, like Melluiina and hat lifters. It is a 
fpring of purs Juid clear water, which gufhes 
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from the rock, in a cave at the bottom of 
one of »he hills; about twenty rough fteps 
lead tc7it ; the high-trees whkh hang,o-«er it, 
the cob! refreftiii^ air of the place, every 
Ifirng is agreeable, inteiefting, firiking. I . 
never fail togoto it every day, and general- 
ly pafs an rtour there. The young girls \ 
come fronvthe town to fetch water from it 
— jnrjoccot and neceffary employment, and 
formerly the occupaticHi of kings daughters. ' 
The time of the patriarchs prefents itfelf ti» 
my imaginatioQ. I fee our anceftors con- 
cluding treaties and making alliances by the 
Sde of fountains, propitious angels bearing 
^itnefs. Whoever does^ot fflter Int* thefe 
tenfalionS my dear friend, has never really 
enjoyed cool repofe by the lide of a fprinj 
after 4 long fummer's walk^ 



t E T T 5 R IV. 

Mat 13. 

Y; 1.. ^ ■ 
O U oflsr me boOks; I will have no- 
thing to <^o with them :i for heaven's fake 
A>rvt fend me any. I don*( wiih to be again 
gaided, heated, agitated. A^as! my heart is 
of itfelf too mnich agitated aFwady. I wan( 
Aralns that may hitrme ; and-: Homer fm"- 
tfilTtes them in abundance; Often have I 
jbove to c^lm the blood that fee^d belling 
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in my veins J oftes have I endeavoured lo 
ftop the keen a,ijd £udden paffions of my heart 
— But 'tis not to you that 1 need explain its 
feelings; you have often feen with concern 
my quick tranfitions from forrow to immo- 
flerate joy, and fvom foft nielanclioly to 
viaient and dangerous paflionfu My heart 
is like a fick child ; and like a fick child I 
let it have its way : — But that between Outt 
ielves; for I know t fliould be blamed for 



, X E T T E R V, 

Mat ij. . 

i A M already very tnuch known and 
beloved by all the comrnon people her«» 
particularly the children. At firft when t 
took notice of them arid fppke to them, they 
anfwered me rather rouehly, and thought I 
meant to infuit them. However, I was not 
difcourrgecij but I found the truth pf an- 
obfervation I had often made before — th^t 
people of condition keep their inferiors a^ 
a great diftance, as if the they could lofo 
their digi^ity by coming jiear them- It is 
only a fchoolboy's wantonnefs, or very po«r. 
pretence to wit, which could poffibly make 
any body affeft to defcend to the fame level , 
Hvilji their iijferiors, in ordep afterwards tOj 
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treat thsm with coi^iempt and ridicule. I 
know that we are not, nor cannot be ail 
equal ; but whoever keeps aloof from the 
people, in order to gain refpefl, I look upon 
as a coward, who hides himfclf lelt hefhouM 
^lot be able to lland before his adverfary. 

The lall time I was at the fountain, I 
-found a young womaij on the lleps, with her 
pall ftai)ding by her, waiting till fomebody 
pame «ho might help her to put it on htr 
head. " Shall I help you, my deai ?" I 
faid. " Oh 1 no ! Sjr," ihe aniwered, co- 
louring. " Make no ceremony," faid I, 
gnd helped her to lift the pail ; lite thanked 
.me, and went up the tteps. 
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May 17. 

!■ H A V E rnade many acquaintance here: 
but I have as yet no fociety- I .don't know 
what it is in me that can attract the inhabi- 
tants of this city; but they feek me, attach 
ihemfjlves to me, and then I am forry that 
I can go 90 further with them. , You alk.me, 
what fort of. people they are here r Jult. 
fuch, my dear friend, as ars to be met with 
every where elfe. Men are much tiie fame. 
The generality are forced to labour the great- 
eft part of their time, merely to procure nou- 
. ■ E 4 '■ 
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nfhment; and the fmall portion that remains 
U fo irkfome to them, that they are con- 
triving ^very method in their pipwer to get 
rid of it. Such is tlie lot of man ' 

However, there is a fort of people, very 
^oodi and very amiable, with whom I often 
lorget myfelf, and am diffipated enough ta 
enjoy a great deal of thr.t pleafure which is 
natural to us. A chearful meal, a neat ta- 
ble, gaiety with franknefs and openoefi of 
heart, a walk,- a dance, and other little 
amiifements in their company, have a §,6od 
eSe^ on my difpofitton : but then it is necef- 
fary that I fhould forget thofe other quali- 
ties in me which lie dormant, ufelefs: and 
which I am even obliged carefully to conceal 
from them. Alas! this idea finks my fpirits ! 
aiid yet, niy dear friend, 'tia the fate of alt 
tiiat are like me,'not to be iinderftood., 

Why^ave I no longer the. friend of mjr 
youth? or why did I ever know lier ? I 
ini^ht fay to rayfi^lf, " Werter, it is a vain 
pui'fuit ; tlion art feeking what \$ npt to be 
ioiuid !" But I had found it ; I did find and 
know an exalted mind, w*hich raifed me be- 
yond myfelf, and made me all that I am.ca- 
]ia!j!e ot being. All the powers of my foul 
wereextended, and the deiJp fentiment which 
jiature engraved ori my Heart, was unfold- 
ed. \Vhat an intercburfe! Our ideas, our 
expreHions, were thofe of nature; and the 
pyrell ailb^iion warmed our hearts : and now 
— but l>ie was before me in the career; fhe 
is gone, and has left me alone in the worlci-< 
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Her memory wll be ever dear to my heart 
Oh^. I can never forget the ftrength of her. 
VHBd, and the indulgence of he'f temper. 

Afewdaysfinceimet with Mr.V. ar» agree- 
able yoang man, with a very pleafing coim- , 
letiance. He is lately come from' the uni- 
■verfily ; and does not think himfelf a prodi- 
gy, though he «iay perhaps fee his fnperio- 
rity to many that he meets with- Indeed he 
appears to hare applied a good deal, an4 
ha* acq aired much knowledge. Having 
beard that I'underfiood Greek, and could 
ftrair, {iwo veryextfaordinary thjligs In this, 
psuntry) he came 'immsdia^ly to fee me, 
.WkJ tiifplay^d his whole flock of literature, 
fronx Eattetix to Wood, and from De Piles 
151 i\'inke!njai)"n ; afl'ur.ed nae he had read all 
I'je firft part of Sullzer's Theory, and ■was 
}xi poiilttflioa of a manufcript of De Heyne'^ 
pn the Stii4Y of the Atitique. I forgave him 
gllthis. 

1 am become acquainted too vilh a very 
^^v.thy mail, who is fleward to J.he prince ; 
fit is Jree aijd open iij his njaijner, and loves 
fociety- I arft told tl^af nothing is more' 
plsafiag than to fee him furronqded by his' 
faipily. He has nine children ; and the eldeA 
rfau^jhler is" much talked of and "admired, 
lie gave tne an invitation to his houfe, aud I 
intend goliig the firlt opportunity. He is 
•iho'H \ league and a hall' from hence, at a 
hualing lodge "which the prince gave hiii» 
Ijave to inhabit, after the lofs of his wife : 
J/e lijved licr e^trenrjsly, and CQuld not be^T 
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lo continue in the fteward's houfe wlicie fi«f 

died. 

I have befides fallen in with fortie ridicu- 
lous people, or rather they have put them- 
felves in my way. Every thing in them is 
Jnfupporta))le ; but worft of all are their 
profelfions of friendihip. Adieu. I think 
this letter muft pleafe you; it is all hiftoii- 



LETTER VII- 

Mat acu 

J- Hat life is but a dreaiq is the opinion 
of many ; and it is alfo mine. When I fee 
the na rrow limits which confine the penetrat- 
ing aflivc genius of man ; when I fee, that 
all his powers are walled to fatisfy mere ne- 
ceflities, the only end of which is to prolong 
a miferable exiftence ; that our feem-ng care, 
with regard to certain enquiries, is but a 
blind refignation, and that we only amufe 
purfelves with painting brilliant figures and 
fmiling.landfcapes on the walls of our prifon, 
whilil we fee on all fides of us the boundary 
which con6nes us: when I confider thefd 
things, my dear friend, I am lilent ; I exa- 
mine myfelf; and what do I find? Alas! 
more vague delires, prcfages^ and vifions, 
ihan I find of conviftion, truth, and reality t ■ 
then all is chaos and confufion before id/ 
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eyes ; and dj-esming lik4 others, I let myfelf . 
be carried away by the flream. 

All ^¥ife inftitmors and learned teach?rs 
agree that children are ignorant of the caufe 
that excites their will. But that the great; 
f hildren, aswellasthe littl^ones, Ihould wand- 
er upon this e^nh, without knowing whence 
they came, or whither tt»ey go; withjajit any 
certain n^otives for their conduct, but guided, 
like them, by buifcuits, fugar plumbs, and 
rods^ this iswhat nobody is willing to ac- 
knowledge, and yet nothing, I think, can be_ 
evident- 

I forefee what you will fay in anfwer to 
^his ; and allow, that the tiappiefl amongJlus 
arethofe, who, like children, think not of 
the morrow, amufe themfelves with play- 
things, drefs and undrefs their dolls, watch 
wilhgreat refpefl before the cupljoard, where- 
mama keeps the fweetmeats ; and when they 
getuny, eat them dire^ly, and cry for more. 
Thefe are certainly happy beings. Many 
alfo are to be envied, who dignify their pal- 
try employments, fometimes even their p af- 
fions^with pompous titles, andi^'ho reprefent 
themfelvestomankind as beings of afuperior*- 
order, whofe occupation it is io promote 
their welfare and glory. But the man who 
in all humility acknowledges the vanity of all 
thefe things j'obferves with what pleafure 
the wealthy citizen transforms his garden into 
paradife ; with what patience poor a man bears 
hisbunheo; and that all with equally to behold 
the fiin yet a little longer ; he too may be at 
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peac?; Ii? creates a -world ofhiaown, and is. 
happy alfo becaufe he iS a man; but howe- 
ver limilod his fphsre, he preferves in his 
bofom the idea of" liberty, and feels that ht 
haS it in his power to quit h is prifon. 



LETTER VIII. 

May 26. 

X O U know rtiy way of thaofing a !ittl» 
favourite fpot : how I make pf\y avrange- 
ment.', and fettle myfelf in it. I have found 
OJse ii'^re which entirely fuits me. 

About r. league Irom the to\vn is a place 
called M'alheim. Il is very agreeably fitu- 
.'lUd on the fide of a iiill ; from one of the 
pf.tiis which lead out ot the Tillage, you 
l.nvea vic-wof thewholecou)itry ; aijd there 
Jj a goc.-i old votTian vl\o fells wirie, coffee, 
and tea, there : but belter than all this are 
tMO liine-trees before the church, which 
fpread tiieir branches over a little grt-en, 
fiirrounded by bams and cottages. I have 
fcen lew places more retired and peaceful. I 
fend for a ciia'ir and table from the old woi 
man's, and there I drink nny coffee, and read 
Homer. It was byac,cident that I difcover- 
ed this placeone fniealternoon: all vi'.!S per- . 
)ei5^ flillnefs; every body was in the fields, 
ej.cepl -a iiille boy about lour years old, who 
was litfliig on the yound, and holc'ing b§- 
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tween his knees acliild of about fixmonths; 
he prelTed it to his bofom with his little arms, 
■which made a fort of great chair for it, and 
notwithftanding the -vivacity wliich fparkled 
ill his black eyes, hefat -perfefllyftill. (^uite 
delighted with the fcene, I fat dSwn on a 
plough oppolite, and had great plcafure iri 
drawing tiiis little piflure of brotherly ten- 
denjefs. I added a bit of the hedge, Ihe 
barn-door, and fome broken cart-wheels, 
without any order, jufl as they happened to 
lie ; and in about an hour, I found I had 
made a drawing of great expreffion, and. ve- 
ry correft defign, without having put in any 
thing 6( my owri. This confirmed me in Ihe 
refolution I had before made, only to copy 
Nature for the future. Nature 'n i«exhaufti- 
ble, and alone forms the greateft mailers. 
' What is alledged in favous of rules, is near- 
ly the fame as what is faid iii favour of the 
laws of fociely : an artift formed upon them, 
itill never produce any thing abfolutely bad 
OF difgufling J as a man who obeys the laws, 
and ohferves decorum, can never be a decided 
villain, or a very intolerable neighbour. Bui 
yet, fay what you will of rules, they alter the 
true features, and the natuj-al expreffion. 
You will tell me, that they only lop off fu- 
■ perfluous branches, and prevent liie extra- 
vagant. " Let us compare talents to love, my 
dear friend. Let us fuppofe a man attached 
to a young woman, dedicating to her every 
t-;Our of the day, wearing his health, lavifh-. 
iiig hU fortune, to convtijce her each' mp^ 
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ment that he is entirely devofed to her. Theij- ■ 
tomes a man of cold and corre^ underftand-:; 
ing; a man who afis perhaps in a.publig- 
pharai^er; and thfS very refpeflable perfon 
fays to him, " My young friend, love is aj 
natural palli6n, but it fKouidbe keptwithii). 
due bounds :. mak^ a proper divifion pf your 
income, and out of the fuperfiuity make prer 
fents to her, but that only from lirtie to time, 
on her birth-day, or fuch l(ke occafions/' 
If the young mar. takes this gdvice, he may 
be a very ufeful member of fociety, extreme- 
ly ferviceable to his prince; but as to his 
love it is aniuiulated ; And if he is an artlA, hi^ 
genious is fled. Oli | my friend, the torrent 
of genius would not be fo coiffined In its. 
courfe ; its impetuous waves would rife and , 
afioniHi us ; but that cild and narrow-minded 
men have taken poffeflion of the two fhoces ; 
they have built iionfes and planted gardens 
on its banks; ihey tremble for their little 
habitations, and dig trenches, and raife dams, 
to prevent the danger which th):eaten!> them.. 



LETTER IX, 

Mat 27. 

Jl F E L L into Reclamation and fimilies, 
I find ; and my enthuliafm made me forget 
to finifh my narrative. Qui^^Jofi iiimy ideas 
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of painting, wluchi unfolded to you at large 
in my laft letter, I fat for two hours upon 
1^ plough, and towards evening a young 
isoman with a baite* on her arm, canac run- 
cing ta the children, ^^ho had not moved in 
«J1 that time. "You are a very good boy 
Philip," fhe called out. I got up and wenf 
iQwards her, and afketf if fhc was the nro- 
^het of thofe pretty children; Ihc aufwevedj 
that fhe was, gave the elded a cake, took the 
little one in her arms, and kifftd it with a 
mother's tendernefs. " I left the young 
child with Philip," faidOie, '« while I went 
10 the town with his brotner to buy fome 
*hile bread, fome fugar and an earthen pot 
(o make broth for Jenny to njght ; the boyji 
broke our earthen pot yellerday as they we,re 
duarrelling forthc meat." I enquired where 
her other fon was : and whilft Ihe was telling 
me that he was driving home two geefe, he 
came llcipping up to us, and gave Philip an 
ozier twig. I continued talking with the 
mother, and found fhe was the fchoolmafleV's 
daughter, and that her hulband was gone to 
Holland upon the death of an uncle he had 
the/e. " My hufband found he (hould bo 
cheated of his inheritance," fsSd fhe; "for 
he wrote and received no anfwers to his let- 
ters, and fo he went himfelf. I have not 
heard of him iincehe fet out. God grant 
that no harm may have -happened to him !'* 
I left this good woman w ith regret, gnve hep 
a creutzer to buy white bread lor litile Jen- 
ny w-henflic went next totoffti andacreut- . 
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a piece to the boys, and fo we parted- 
Yes, my dear friend, when I am no Icrn-r 
germafier of myfelf, nothing is more calcn-r 
lated to appeafe the. tumtik of my fenfes, 
than the fight of fiich a^ranqnil being, flic 
moves with a happy thouf^htlcffnefs in the 
confined circle of her exiiVence; day after 
. day paflei without difquietude ; und the fal- 
ling leaves raifeno idea, butthat of approarfi- 
ing winter. 

Since that Jirft evening I have gone very 
often to 'the fame place : the children are be- 
coipe familiar with me; they have a bit of 
fu^r when I drink coffee, and at night they 
partake of my whey and bread and butter, 
Qa Sundayihey regularly receive their creut* 
ser ; for if I am not there after evening fer* 
vice, the old womai) has orders to make tho 
diJlribution. ■ 

They are quite at their eafe with inei tclj 
me all they hear and their fimpHcity pleafej 
Hie much. Their mother ufed perpetually 
be calling out, to tell them they would be 
troublefome to the gentleman ; and it is with 
great di/Eculty I have at length prevailed upo^ 
Jber to let them alope. 



w. 



LETTER 5:., 

June i5. 



H Y don't I write to you?— Do yoi; 
[ pretend to penetrationj and aJk fuch a quef- 
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lion ? You fliould liave gueffed that I was 
■well, but that — in-a word, I had found a per- 
fon that isilill nearer to my heart — that I had 
fo^ind — I know not what I 'have found. 

Regularly to give you an Bccount how I 
learned to diftinguifh the moil amiable of 
iwomen, would be difficult. I am contented, 
happy ; and confequently-^ bad hiflorian. 

I muilaot call her an angel i that, you will 
tell me, every body fays of the woman he 
loves : and yet I cannot defcribe to you ho\r 
perfeifl (he is, nor why flie has captivated all 
my fenfes. 

So much limpiicity, with fiich an under- 
l^anding; fo mild, and yet fo animated : a 
mind fo placid, and a life fo aflive. But all 
thefe are only the "common -pi ace phrafes of 
abflrafl ideas, and don't exprcf^ a tingle cha- 
xafter or feature. Some other time.-»-But it 
mul^be now or never. For betweeo our- 
felves, I have, fince I began my letter, been, 
fevoral times going to throw down my pen 
and fly to her : I made a vow not to go thither 
Ihismorning: andl rur^ every momenttothe 
window to lee if the fun is flillhigh. 

1 was not able to hold out ; I went there : 
I am now returned; and whilft I Am eating 
my bread and butter, will write to you, my 
dearfriend. Nothing can be more touching 
thanto fee her in the midft of her little fami- 
ly. But if I go on in this manner, you will 
know no more at the end of my letter, than 
you do at the beginning. Be all aitc^tia^ 



Coujlc 
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J hen : for I fhal! endeavour to give fbiqe 
method and order to my relation, and enter' 
i:jto a great many details- 

I wrote you word fome lime ago, that I 
had made aa acquaintance wiih Mr- J. the 
prince's (Icward j and thai he had invited me ' 
lo go and feeiiim in his retirement, or rather 
in his liitle kingdom. I negleAed going^. 
howeverj and ptrhapi* fl^ould never have 
gone if chance liad not difcovered to me the 
Jiidden treafiire which it contained. 

Soipe of our young men propofed a liule- 
/lance in ihecouiury, in which I very readi- 
ly joined. I chofe a good pretty girl for my 
partner, and rather agreeable too, but no- 
thing very linking; and it was agreed thaj I 
fliould take a coachj and with my parlnev. 
and her aunt, fiionld call upon Charlotte,, 
and carry hvr to the ball. " You will fee u 
yerycharming gill," faid the youijg lady, H-hen 
fhe came into the ayer.ue which leads to the 
Jmnting-lodge, " And take care you don't iall 
in love with her," added her armt.'f Why?'-' 
faid i " Bccaufe flie it engaged to a very wqr- 
thy man," flic replied, ." who js now gone to.- 
fettle his affairs upon the death of his father, 
and foltcit a very lucrative employment." 
This intelligence appeared a matter of greaj 
IniiTerence to me. When we arrived at llie 
gate, the fun was fank near Jjie tops of the 
piountains, the air was heavy, andlow black 
clouds feemed to be gathering in the horizon.. 
The women began Jo be apprehenfiye,' and 
I forefaw fpyfcli a great probability of oiij 
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■ T^Tty being- interrupted; but, in order to 
gi« them comfort, I put on afagaciouslpok, 
and ailured thsm the weather would be fifie. 

I go! out of the coach. A maid came 
dowii, and defired us tp wait one minute ibv 
her mlftrefs- I ccoffed the court, went up . 
fiaiW) ?nd as I entered the apartment I faw 
fix childreq^ the elJeft of which was but 
c.kvcn years oklj all jumpiug round a young 
■woman, very elegantly fliaped, and drefled 
la a plaiii white gowu with pinlc ribbands. 
She had a brown loaf in ner hand, and was 
ctitting flices of bread. and butter, which ftie 
iliftcib(ited in a graceful ai^d gffcifii'onate man- 
BCi among the children, according to their 
«ge nnd, appetite. Each iield up its liltlo 
tauds ail the tirne the flice was cutting, 
thanted CJharlotte yvhen he received it and 
then ran to the door to fee the companyj 
tod look at the coach which was come Xo 
fetch her, " I Ijeg pardon," fhe faid^ " for 
having given youlhe trouble to come up, and 
tm ibiry to make the ladies wait ; but dref- 
fing aad ibme faouly bufinefs, made me for- 
get to give my children their little meal, and- 
ihey don't like (o receive it from any body 
elfe. i muttered fomething, I don'f know 
yihat — my whole foul was taken up with het 
4tr> her Toice, her manner ; and before I 
CQukl recover myfelf, fhe ran into her foora 
for het gloves and fan. Whilft fhe was 
gene ths li"Ie ones eyed me alkance. I went 
up to the yo[«igeIt, who has a moft pleaftng 
cwlateaancei he dre^ back, and Charlott^, 
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juft then coming la, feid, " Lewis, tha^ 
hands with yourconfin.*' The little fellcnr 
iheld out his haiid very readilj-, -nnd I gave ■ 
him a kifs. " My coufin," faid I to rhe 
amiable Charlotte as I handed her diwn, 
'.' do you think I deferve the happinefs erf' 
heing related to you ?" She archlyrejAied, 
'f Oh ! I have fiich i number -of coufins, I 
41iould be forry you were the moft unriefery- 
ingof the wiiolefet." When Charlotte took 
leave of them, (he defired Sophy, who was 
the eldcftof thofe left at home, to lake great 
care of the children,' and to go to her papi 
when he retarded from walking. She told 
the little ones to mind their fifler Sophy st ' 
much as if' it was herfelf ; and fome proinif- 
eri faithfully that theyniould : but a lUtSef-aV 
girl, about Jix years old, looked lalheT (Ki- 
^onteoted and faid, " but fhe an't Chailott* 
though for all that, and, Charlotte, we lore 
you bed." During this time the two «ldeft 
hoys bad got up behind the coach, and at my 
reqnefl fije gave them leave to go to the end 
of the wood, upon condition that they would, 
fit -very ftitl aad holdfaS. 

We had hut }\ii\ feated «urfelTes in the 
carriage, ialked about the new faflVions ami 
the little hats, and the company we were to 
meet atthe ball, i^hen<5hariotte flopped the 
cpacb, and made her brothers get do*'n. 
They would kifs her hand ajiain before they 
■went : the eldeft (hewed all the tender atten- 
tion of a boy of fifteen, and the yotmgeft « 
e^'eat deal of warmth aad affe^on. She dc* 
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fced them again to give her love to the chil- 
iiiiu > and ■we droveou- 

Tbe old lady atked her iffhe had read the 
toolf fhe had laft fent to her. " I cannot 
fey 1 have," faid CharlottCj " and I wiH 
Eetura it lo you- I confefs I was not pleafed 
«itKthat anjr more thaa widi the firil which 
you fent me." Imagine my fiiTprife, when 
llaving al]<ed the. title, fiie told me tt was 

— . Peoetiatinn and judgment appeas* 

td in every thing (he faid ; each expreflioa 
itemed ta light up her features with new 
diarms- and new rays of genius, which werfe 
vatolded by degrees a» fhe lound hetfelf 
saiderftood. 

"^ When I was very young," flie added, 
* I loved roma nces bttter than auy t hing is 
the world." Nothing could equal my de- 
Eght when I got Into- a corner on & holiday^ 
aiul entered with my whole heart and ToiH 
iQtaalk the |oy or foirow of a Mifs Jenny. I 
confefs^ Ibat fort oi reading has liill fome 
<harm& for me ,. but as i don't read much^ 
the books I do rtad, fhould be fuited to my 
tafte. I prefer the authors who don't carry 
me to ftenes too far removed from my owh 
fituation in life, but >here I may fuppofc 
myfelf and t-hofc that are about me, and 
«hofe Hories. are interefting, touching, like 
the ilfe I lead in the bofom of my farriily ; 
vhich, without being abfoJutely paradile, is a 
continual Iburce of fatiifailion and delight." 
I endeavoured to conceal the emotion which 
itefe laft Miords occaConedi and it did n» 
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iaft long, for after fhe had given her opinion 
bf ihe^ Vicar of Wakefield, &c; &c; with 
eqiral jurtice a;*! difdernmenl, I cbuM b&M 
no longer j and I began with great c^rncfe 
to tell her what were rriy own thoughts on the 
fubjects. After fome time, 'wfteii CharbAte 
at length addfeSed herfelf tt» the either two 
ladies, I juft perceivedthat they were ftiUift' , 
the coach. The old- lady looked at wie fe* 
veral time* with an air of rail^ry, wWch 
however I did not at all mind. 

We then talked^of dancing- ** If it is » 
fault to' love dancing," faid flie, " I will 
freely own that I ani extremely guilty : no 
amufement Is mdre agreeable to me. If any ' 
thing diflurbs' me, I go to my harpAcord) 
playfomeof the lively airs I have danced W>, 
and all is fofgotten." , Yi>u know me, a»l 
will figure t6 yourfelf my countenance whilft 
fhe was fpeaking — My looks ftedfaftly fixed 
upon her fine black eyes : niy very fowl at- 
tached to her's and feizing het ideai ft> ftrong- 
ly, that I hardly heard the words which <x- 
preffed them. At length I got out of Vks 
coach like one that dreams ; dnd I found 
myfelf in the afl'embly-room, without know- 
ing how I came these.- , 

They began with minuets. I took dut one 
lady after another, and exaflly thofe who 
Averc the moft difagreeable yet could not ti taj 
themfelves to leave off. Charlotte and hef 
partner began an Englifh country dance> 
Imagine my delight when they came to dtf. 
the figure with us. Yon (hould fee Charlotte : 
C4 
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•rtie fccms to tiance with all her heart and 
foul, andas'if fhe was born for nolhmgelfe; 
lier fiouTe is ail elegance, lightnefs and grace. 
I alked her to dance the fecond country dance 
villi me ; fhe was engaged, but promtfed 
herfclf to me for the third} telling rne at 
the fame lime, with the moil agreeable fi'ee- 
dom, that Ihe was very fond of allemandes. 
" It is the cullom here," faid fhe, '' for 
every couple to dance the allemandes toge- 
ther j but my partner will be delighted if I 
fave him the trouble, for he does the walfe 
■very ill ; I obrerve the lady you dance wilH 
is. in the fame lituation. I am' ftfre by youf 
Englifh country dances that yOU muft do the 
valfe very well yOurfelf, fo that if it is agree- 
able fo you to dance the allemandes with me, 
do you propofe it to my partner; I wrll 
propofe it to your's. We went to fettle this 
■ aRan; and it was agi'eed that during the alle- 
jTAandes, Charlotte':, partner ihould aHend 
npon mine- 

We began : and at fJrft amiifed onrfelves 
with m:>itiiig every poflible turn with ouf 
arms. How graceful and aninrated all her 
motions I When the walfe coinmenced, all 
the couples, which were whirling round, at 
litft joftled againft each other. Wc very 
judiciouily kept aloof till the aukward and 
clumfy his withdrawn ; when we joined in 
there wefe but two couples left. I never in 
my life was fo aflive; I was more than mor- 
tal.- To hold in my arms the m6ft lovely of 
Womenj to fly with her Uke the wind, and 
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lofe fight of every other objefl ! — But I o*(ir 
to you, I then detegmined, that the voman I 
loved,, and to whom I had preteidioni, 
fhould never do iHe walfe with any other 
man. — You will underl'tand this. 

We took a few turns in the room to reco- 
ver our breath ; and then Charlotte fat down, 
and I brought her a few ilices of lemon, all 
indeed that were left, which I ftole frorti ' 
thofe who was making the negus: fhe eat 
fome with fiigarj and to be refrcfhed by them j 
but 1 was obliged m politenefc to offer theiA 
to the lady who fai next Charlotte, and ibe 
very injudicioufly took fome; 

We were the fecond couple in the third 
country dance. Ab we were going do*n (and 
heaven knows with what extacy I looked at 
her arms, and her eyes which bore the impref- 
lion of a natural and lively pleafure) a lady 
of a certain age, whofe agreeable counte- 
nance had ftruck me at firjt fightj loolted at 
Charlotte and fmiled ; then held up her lin- 
ger in a threatening attitude, apd in a very 
iignificailt tone ot voice, faid, '* Albert ! 
Albert ! 

" Who isthisAIbert/'f-jdItoCharlotte» 
" if it is not impertinent ?" She was going ' 
to anfwer, when we were obliged to feparate 
for hands lix round at bottom; andincrof-' 
fing over I thought J perceived that Ihe look 
ed penfive. "Why fhould I conceal it from 
you ?" faid Ihe, when fhe gave me her 
hand to lead out of lides, " Albert is a wor- 
thy nian to whom I am engaged," I had be«* 
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told Ihis before by the ladies in the coach, 
but I had not iKen feen C harloite ; I did not 
know her valiie. I feemed to hear it for the 
tirrt time. I was dirtrefied, confufed, wrong 
in the figure, and put every body out ; and 
Charlotte, ' by puOiing one and pulling ano- 
ther, with great dtiEculty fet its right Sj^ain. 
Whilft we were dancing, the lightning, 
wbich had been for fonie time feen in the ho- 
■rizoHj and which I had declared to be only fum- 
mer lightning, and proceeded entirely from 
heat, became much more violent, and the 
thunder was heard through all the noife of 
the fiddles. Three ladies run out of the fet; 
their partners followed ; the confufion be- 
came general, and the mufic Hopped- When 
any diftrefs or terror comes upon us in a 
fcene of amufement, it has a ftronger effeft 
on our minds, either becaufe the contrail. 
■makes us feel it m^re keenly : or rather per- 
haps, becaufe our fenfes being open to im- 
prellions of all kinds, the fliock is more forci- 
bly andquicklyperceived. This circumftance 
mayaccouQt infomemcafurefortheextraordi- 
nary contortions and flirieks of the ladies. 
One of the mod courageous fat down with 
her back to th; window and (lopped her 
ears; anothcrk^eltdownbeforeherandhidher 
face in her lap ; a third fhoved herfelf be- 
tween them, and embraced her little filler, 
fiieddine at the fame time a torrent of tears : 
fome infifted upon going home; others flill 
more diftreffed did not attend to their indif- 
crcet partners, who were ftealing from theif 
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lips ihofe fighs that were adtireffed toheave«. 
i3oir.e ol the gentlemen went down flairs to- 
riviiik a botrit c)uietly; and the reJi of the 
company very willingly lollowcd the miflreis 
cf the iioufe, «ho, had the good fenic to 
tcnduclasto a room darkened fcy clofe win- 
i^ow fhutters- As fcon as we came into it, 
Charlotte dre* the chairi round, made us fit 
(Icwn m a ring, and was tager to begin with 
fome fittle play. 

liore than one wf our belles drew up and 
looked prim, in hopes of fome agreeable 
coLifequtnct-s froin the forfeits. " Let u» 
jiiay Et counting," laid-Charlotte, " Ob- 
f.'rve, I am to go froni right to- left; you 
sre to toHnt one alter llie othet^as you fit,, 
and count fat) > whoever flops or millakes- is 
lo have a box on the ear, and fo on till we 
have counted tfla thonfand." It was plea- 
iVait to fee her go potind witfe her hand up^ 
*' One," fays the firft, ''two," the fecondy 
" t.'iree," the thiroJ, anil fo on till Charlotte 
M cut Jafier and fafler. .One then tniflook j 
iiil'.iLiilly n box on tlie ear ^ tfie next laugh- 
(d iiiiLad of faying the following numbei— 
r.i.oiher box on the ear; and fliU'faDer and 
fifh^r- I had two for myfhare; I landed 
lliey w-Ete harder than the reft, and was- 
. much delighted. A general confulion and 
!i<u^_hler piit an end io-lhe play long before , 
, we gottoa ihoufand. Theftorm ceafed , the 
company fofmcd into little pariifs; Char- - 
loite returned lo the afftmbly room, apd I 
lol'.owcd her. As we were going, fiie faid. 
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"Theblowsl inflifledmaiietheinforget their 
apprehenfions; Imyfi.!f was as ciuch afraid 
as any body, butbyaffeflingcouraoe to keep 
up the fpirits of the company, I ronlly lofl 
iTiy fears." We went to the window; and , 
ftill heard the thunder at a diftnnce ; a loft 
rain watered the fields, and filled the air with 
the mod delightful and, rei"reOiin" fmelli. 
;I-eaning ypon her arm, Charlottt fixed h'.T 
eyes upon the country before as, thi;n raifod 
them to heaven, and thenl'irnsd i!iem upon 
jme ; they were. wet : fhs put her hand upon, 
jnine and faid, ? " Kiopflock !" I ^cis op- 
prcffed v'th the fenfations I then k*lt ; I 
funk under the weight of them ; I ber.t ^ 
down apon her hand, and welted it with my 
toars; as I raifed myf^lf I looked fkdfalHy 
in her face. Divine KlopHocic! why dklll 
thou not fee-thy apotheofis in ihola cye^? 
And thy name fo often profaned, mIiv is it 
ever pronouneed by any voice but Chair^ 
file's ? 
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June j^ 

X FORGOT where T broke off my narra- 
tion ; I ^Molieft nothing about it; all I 
l^now is,*that i.t was two 19 tlje moraipgwlica 
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I went to bed, and If I could have talked to 
you inftead of writing to you, Ifiioutd cer- 
tainly have kept yoij till day light. 

I believe I did not tell you what palTed jft 
our return from the ball, and to-day I have 
nottime neither. There was a beautifulfun- 
rifing; the whole country was refreflied, and 
the rain fell drop by drop froiA the tree* jn 
the foreft. 

Our companions were afleep: Charlotte 
aiVed n^e if I did not wifh to fleep too ? and 
defiredl wouldnolmakeany ce^monyonher 
account. Looking ftedfaftly at her I aiifwer- 
ed, " As long as ihofe eyes continue open, 
I cannot clofe mjne." 

We both remained awake till we came to 
her door : the raaid opened it foftly, and 
anfwered to Charlotte's encjiiires, that every 
body was well and ftill in bed. I left her, 
promilmg to fee her again in the courfe of 
the day. I kept my word, and Tince that 
time, fun, moon, and ftars, may rife and fct : 
as they will i I know not whether it is day or 
Whether it is night ; the whole wortd ii now 
DOthingto me. 
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JlVX Y days are as happy as thofe whicli 
are referveS for the Ele^ ; aod whatever 
may be my fate hereafter, I will nsvi-r fny 
that I have not tafted of liappiaefs, an:t the 
pureft happinefs oj life. You know Wal- 
heim; I am now entirely fettled there : there 
I am bitthaJf a league from CKarlot.te; there 
I enjoy myfelf, aiid all the pleafure thai a 
- mortal is capable of- When I chofe AVai- 
heim for the end of my walks, I little 
thought that all heaven was fo near tt--— 
How many times, in my long rambles, hav^; 
I feen this hunting lodga, which now con- 
tains the objeftof all my vows, fomeiimes 
from the top of the hill, fometimes from the 
meadow on the oppofite fide of the river. 

I haye often leflc^ed on the defire men 
have to extend themfelvej, and to make new 
(fifcoverles ; and upon- that fecret impiiUe, 
vhich afterwards inclines ihem" to retiirn to 
their drcle, to conform to tJie laws of cuilom, 
and to embarrafs themfelves no longer wiih 
what paffes either to the right orlo the left. 

When I firft came here, anil fiom tlia 
top of the hill contemplated the beauties of 
this vali>, you cannot injagin? hc-.^- I ■* a: it* 
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traf^ed by every thing I faw round me. 
The little wood oppofite, how delightful to 
lit under its (hade ! how fine the view fro^n 
that point of the rock ! ho* agreeal)le might 
one wander in thofe clofe valleys, and 
amongft thofe. broken hills! I wtnt and 
came without having found what I wifhed. 
Diftance, my. dear friend, is like futurity ; 
adarknefs is placed before us, and the per- 
ceptions of our mind are as obfturfias diOant 
objects are to our fight. We ardently wifh 
for a warm and noble energy which might 
take fofl'effion of our fouls ; we would fa- 
tiafice our whole being to be filled with fuch 
afentimtnt. 

So thd moft determined traveller returns 
at length to his country, and finds inhis.own 
cottage, in the arms of his wife, in the focie- 
ty of his children, and iri the labour neccf- 
fary to maJntainthem, all the happincfs which 
he fought for in vain in the vaft deferti-of 
the world. 

When I go to Walheimat fun-rife, gather 
my own peafe, and (it in a corner to fhell 
them, and read Homer j when I go into thg 
little kitchen and make a foup of them,^ I 
figure to myfelf the illuftrious lovers of Pe- 
nelope killing and drcflingtheir own meat. 
A II defer ipt ions of the patriarchal lii'e give me 
the moft calm and agreeable ideas ; and now 
thank Heaven, I can compare to it the life 
I now lead. myfelf. Happy is it for me that 
my heart is capable of feeling the fame fim- 
pie and innocent pleafure, as the peafaitl 



O F W I B T E R. 31 

If ao fees on his< table the cabbage he ha$ raif- 
pd with his own hand ; and who not only 
enjoyi his meal, but remembers alfo, with 
delight, the fine morning >n which he plant- 
ed it, and the foft evenings in which he 
)vatered it, and the pleafure he ha^ in feeifiS 
jt grpv^ and dourifh. 



LETTER XIV. 

X H E day before yefterday the, phjr- 
fician came from town to mdke a vifit at 
the fteward's. He found me upon the floor, 
playing with Charlotte's children ; we were 
Tickling one another, and. romping and mak- . 
ing a great noife. The doflor is \ery for- 
mal and very folemn : adjufts the plates pf his 
ruffles whilft he is difcourfing with you, and . 
draws his chilterling tip to his chin. He 
thought thisconduft of mine very much her 
neaththe dignity of man : I perceived it by 
his countenance ; but I neverlhekfs conti- 
nued to rebuild the hoiifes of cards which 
the children had blown down. He told eve- 
ry body when he went back, that the ftew- 
ard's children were fpoiled enough before, 
but that now Werter entirely ruined them. 

Nothing touches me more than children, 
my dear friend, when I confider them, and 

obferve in (he little beings the feeds of all 
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thofe virtues and qualities which wUI one day- 
be fo necefTary to them ; when I fee in the-, 
obfti^ate, all the future firmners and conftan- 
cyof a g«at and nohle charadler; in the 
capricious, that levity and gaiety of temper 
vhich will make them lightly pafs over the. 
dangers and forrows of life^ and when I &e them 
all opennefs ^nd fimplicityj then I call to mind 
the divine words of our teacher, " Ifyoudo 
not become like one of thefe— " Andthefe 
childrei) who are our equals, and whom w« 
ought to look upon as out models, we treat 
them like fiibje<f^& j they are to have no will 
of their own — Have we then none oiirfclves ? 
and whence comes this exclufive right — Is it 
becaufe we are older and more experienced ? 
Great god? from the height of thy glory 
thou beholdeft great children and little chil- 
dren (ihereare no other) and thou hall long 
Ijnce declared to which thou givcft the prefc" 
renceJ But it has alii> been long fince de- 
clared, that they believe in him, and do not 
hea; him^ atjd their children are after theip 
;<jwn image, &c. 

Adieu, mydearfriend : I will notbewil- 
ifj ipyfelf upon this fubjeft any longer. 



LETTER XV. 

ViHARLOTTE will fpend fome time in 
town: l"iie is wtth a very defcrving voman, 
who has been given over by her phyficians, 
and who wiflied to have Charlotte with hee 
in her lali moments. What confolation flie 
is' capable of giving to the fick, I have my-" 
felf experienced, ior my heart is much dif- 
eafed, I went with her laft week to fee the 
vicar of S — ; afmall village in the moun- 
tains, about a league from hence. We got 
thereabout four o'clock; Charlotte's little 
lifter went with us. W^en we came into tlie 
court, which is fhaded by (wo fine walnut 
trees, the good oU man was lltting upon his 
bench. At fight of Charlotte, he^fprgothi^ 
old age and oaken fiickj and ventured to 
walk towards her. She ran to him, and 
njade him fit down agp.in, fat down by him, 
preiented a thoufand cpmpliments to hiui 
iVom her father, arid played with the young- 
eft of his children, the anaufement of his old ' 
age, though it was rather dirty and difa- 
greeable. I wifti yon could have feen her at- 
tention to this good old man; 1 wifti yoii 
co'ild have heard her r^ifing her voice be- 
caufe he is a little deaf, and telling him of 
young and healthy people who had died 
when it leaft could have h.:en expected ;. 
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commending the Tirtucs of the Carlfiadt wa- 
ters, and approving his intentionof going 
thither the next fummer ; and affuring him 
flie thoughthc looked better than he did the 
lall-time fhe faw him. During this time I 
paid my compliments and talked to his wife. ; 
The old man feemed quite ip fpirits ; and as 
I could- not help admiring thft beauty of hi* 
walnut trees, whiph formed fuch an agreea- 
ble iliade over our heads, he began to give 
«s the hiftory of (hem : " As to the oldeft," 
faid he, " we don't know who plaeted it j 
fome fay one clergyman, and fome fay ano- 
ther ; as to the youngeft it is exaftly the age 
of my wife; it will be fifty years old next 
Oflober ; her father planted it in the morn- 
ing, and towards evening (he came into the 
world. My wife's father was my predeceffor 
here, and 1 cannot exprefs to you how fond 
he was of this tree ; it is certainly not lefs 
dear tome. Uponalogof wood, imdei^this 
fame tree, my wife was fitting and knitting 
when I came into this court, the firft time, 
five and twenty years ago," Charlotte en,- 
quiyed after his daughter: he faid flie was 
gone with Mr- Smith into the meadows to 
fee the bay-making. Hethen refumed his 
hillory, and told us how be got iruo ihe good 
graces of his predeceffor, and pf his daugh- 
ter ; how he became fipft his curate and then 
Jiis fucceffor ; and he had fcarceiy finilhed 
his ftory, when his daughter returned with 
JWr, S. and affeflionately fainted Charlotte; 
^e has 9 cle^ brown complextoo, is well 
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fntiAe, lively, and a fenfible worthy man 
might pdfs his time very happily with her 
in the country. Her lover, for futh Mr- 
Sihith immediately appeared to be, has an 
- agreeable perfon, but was very referved and 
would not join in converfation notwithftand- 
ing all the endeavDurs of Charlotte for thit 
purpofe^ 1 was nneafy at it, beraufc I pei"- 
ceived by his coantenance that it was" not for 
want of talents, but from caprice and ill hu- 
mour. It was but too evident afterwards, 
*hen we went to- take a walk ; for whiUt I 
was talking and laughing with the Ticar's 
daughter, the eounteuance of this gentleman, 
which bef6re was none of the pleafanted, 
became fo dark and angry, that Charlotte 
pulled me by the fleeve to make me dclift. 
Nothing concerns me more than to fee men 
torment one another, particularly in the flow- 
er of their age in, the very feaCon of pleafure, 
riiey wafte their few fhort days of funlliine 
in quarrels and difputes^ wid only feel their 
error when it is too late to repair it. This 
dwelt upon my mind, and during our c«lla- 
lion, the converfation upon the happinefs 
and miferyof this life, I eonld not help tak- 
ing that opportunity to inveigh bitterly 
againft ill-humonr. ** We are apt," faid I, 
*' to complain that we have but few happy 
days; and .it appears to me that we have but 
very little right to complain. Ifour'hearts 
were always in a proper difpofition to receive 
the good things which Heaven fends us, we 
flwiild acquire firsngth to fupport the evils 
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when they come upon us." " But," fays 
the vicar's wifcj " we cannot alvvays com- 
mand our tempers; fomiich depends on the 
conftilutio^ ; when t!ie body is ill at eafe, the 
mind isfolikewife." " Well let us loqk up- 
on this difpofition as a difeafe," I anNered, 
" and fee if there is no remedy fot it." 
V That is more to the purpofe," faid Char- 
lotte; " and I think, indeed a great deal 
might be done in this refpeft. I know for 
example, that when any thing difturbs my 
temper) I go into the garden, fing a lively 
■ airj and il vanilhes." " That is what I 
meant," I replied, *' 111-htimour may be 
compared to (loth. It is natural to a man to 
be indolent; hut if once we get the better of 
our indolence, we then go on HithjJacrity, 
and find a real pleafure in being aili^e." Tiie 
daughter liftened to me with attention. The 
yoiiiig man objefled that ve were not maf- 
ters of ourfelveSj and ftill lefs of our feel- 
ings. . I told him that il was a difagreeable 
fenfation which was in queftion, and one that 
eviJry body wifiied to get rid of; that we 
don't know how far our lirentgh will go till 
we have tried it ; that the lick confult-phyfi- 
cians, and fubmit to the moftfcrupuhtus re- 
gimen, and the moll naufeous medicines to 
recover their health- I then perceived that 
the good oldman inclined his head tolillento 
our difcaurfe> I therefore laifed my voice, 
and addreffing myfelf to him, faid; " there 
has been a great deal of preaching againfl all 
crime!^. Sir ; but I dont know that any body 
has hitherto preached againll the fpleen. ' 
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fplepn." " It is for thofe who preach in 
towns," faid he, " to difcourfe on this fub- 
jeft, for peafants don't know what the fplesn 
is; though indeed it would not be amifs to Ho 
it here from lime to time, if it was only for , 
my wife and the fteward-" We alt laughed, 
and fo did he very heartily ; but it gave-hiin a 
fitof coughing, whiah interrupted us for fome 
time. Mr^Smithrefumedlhefubjecl. "You 
have made this indifpolition of temper a 
crime," faid he; " thst appears to me to be 
carrying the matter too far." " It is not, 
though," I anfwered, "if what is pernicious 
toourfelves, and toothers, defer vestha name 
of crime. It is not enough that wc are with- 
out the power to make one another happy, 
bnt muft we deprive each other of that fatis- 
faflion, which, left to ourfelves, we might 
often be capable of enjoying. Sheir me the 
man who has ill-humour, and who hides it ; 
who bears the whole burthen of it himfelt 
■without interrupting the pleafures of thofe 
about him ! No; ill-humour arifes from a 
confcioufnefsof our own want of merit ; from 
a difcontent which always accompanies that 
envy which foolifh vanity engenders. We 
* diflike to fee people happy, unlefs their hap- 
pinefs is the work of our own hands." Char- 
lotte looked at me and fmlled at the heat with ■ 
w'hich I fpoke j and fome tears which I pr- 
ceived in the eyes of the young woman, in- 
clined me to continue. " Woe unto tliofc," 
I faid, " who make ufe of a power over "a 
human, heart, to deprive it of the fimpls 
D 
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pleafure it would naiiirally enjoy. All the fa- 
vours, all the atteDtion in the world, cannot 
for a moment make amends lor the lofs of 
ihathappinefs which acruel tyranny deflroys." 

My heart was full; fome recoHe^ioni 
prcffed upon my mind, and my eyes were 
filled with tears, 

" We Ihould fay to ourfelves every day* 
I exclaimed, " what good can I do to my 
friends? lean only endeavour not to interrupt 
them in their pleafurCs, and try to augment i 
ththappinefswhichlmyfelfpartakeof. When 
their fouls arc tormented by a violent paflion, 
when their hearts are rent with grief, I cannot 
give them relief for a moment. 

" Andwhenatlength a fatal malady feize? 
the unhappy being whofe untimely grave was 
prepared by thy hand — when ftretched out 
and exhaufled he raifes his dim eyes to heaven 
and t!ie damps of death are on his brow — 
thentJiou Aandelt beforehim like a condemn- 
ed criminal; thou feeft thy fault, but 'tis too 
hie ; thou feeleft thy want of power ; thou 
feelefi witiiUtteniefs, that all thou canftgive, 
all thou canft do will not rcftore the Ilrengih 
of thy un(oL'tunate viflim, nor procure Tor 
him a moment of confolation ! 

In pronouncing thefe words, the remem- 
brance of a like icene, at which I had be^i 
prefent, caane with all its weight upon my 
heart. I put my handkerchief to my eyes,- 
I got up and left the company- 'I'he voice 
of Charlotte, who called me, to go home, 
made me recoiled myfclf ; and in our way 
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back, with what tendcrnefs (he chid me ! how 
kindly ihe reprefented to me, that the too 
eager interefl, and the heat with which I en- 
tered into every thiDg, would wear me out, 
and fljorten my days ! — Yes, my angel, I will 
take care of myfelf ; I will live for you. 



■t E T T E R 



JVLT C, 



VlHARLOTTE is fliU with her dying 
friend ; and is fiill the fame, ftill the fame 
kind attentive creature who foftens pain, and 

§ives happinefs whicli ever way ftie turns, 
he went out yefterday with her little fifters. 
I knew it, and went to meet her, and w« walk- 
ed together. In coming back towards the 
town, we flopped at the fpring I am fo fond 

■ of, and whith is become a thoiifand times 
dearer tome now that Charlotte has fat by the 
Iide of it. I looked around me, and recalled 
the time I had pall'ed there, when my heart 
was unoccupied and alone. " Dear fpring," 
faid T, " I have not fmcc that time enjoyed 
cool repofe by your frefh ftream, and often 
paffing haftily by, I have not even feen you-" 
I tixed my eyes upon Charlotte, and was 
flruck with a lively fenfe of all lha( I poflefs 

. in her. 

D 2 
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L O W can I be fo childifli ? Idependca 
every turn and change ot countenance. How 
can I be fochUdifh?— We have been at Wal- 
heim ; the ladies went in a carriage, but got 
out to walk. Whilft we were walking, I 
thought the eyes of Charlotte turned «n me 
— but I was miDaken — I will tell jou in tw» 
, words, for I am dying with deep. When 
the ladies got into their coadi again, you^ 
W.Selitadt, Andran, and myfclf were talk'^ 
ing to them at the window; the younj inc» 
were gay and full of f^iriti. 1 watched Char- 
lotte's eyes ; they wandered from one to tlie 
other, botdidnot tight onme ; uponmevh* 
ftood there motionlefs, and who law ncMhinj 
but her. My heart was bidding her adien « 
thoufand and x thoufand times, and fhe flid 
not even look at me. Tire coach drove o^ 
ind a tear was ready to ftart. I followed her 
fi^ my eyei ; • I &w her put her head out ijt 
the window. Alas ! was it for me that fhe 
ktoked Gut t I know not ; and uncertainty is 
tfiy comfort, perhaps— Goodnight— Ifeeoajt 
6wn weaki^e^. 



Ccoglc. 
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Jui,T 10. 

JC O U (hould fee how foolifh I look in 
company when hei name is mentioned, when 
any body talks of her, particularly when thejr 

a(k me how I Bke her?' How I We her! 

IdeteRihe phrafe. What mull the man be 
who Hied Charlotte, whofe heart and fenfe* 
verenoS totally captivated by her f—iiov I 
Sit ^et — A little while ago, I was ajked how 



Id 



Uc 
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July 13. 



i -O, I am not inf ftaken— I read in her 
eyes llhat ihe is interefled for me ; I feel it. 
And \ rqay believe mirown heart, which tells 
*itth»t fte-^areIf3yTl?--t;^anTpronounce 
iStc diVine wohJs'?— ShtJloTes me- 

Tljat fhe loytfs me ! Oh ! how the idea e)f- 
*Il& me in my own eyes ! HoV- — I niay tcU 
yo», for you arecapffWe of Underdanding it 
.^h«w I'hdnonr myfe'lF {5nce I have been be-, 
Jowdliy her! '!» It tirefumption, pr is i^ 9 
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confcioufnefs of the tntth ? I do not know a 
tjian who is capable of fupplantmg me io the 
heart of Charlotte ,t — And yet when fhefpeaks 
of Albert with warmth, with tendernefs, I 
feel like an ambitious courtier, who is dcpriT- 
ed of hi$ honours and titles ; oi the foMier 
whofe Iwojd is taken from him by his prince. 
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He 
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LOWmy heart beats, and my blood boils 
in my veins, wheij by accident I touch hex 
linger ! — when my feet meet her's under the 
table, I draw them back with precj^itafion as 
from a furnace : but a fecret power again 
prelles jne forward, and diforders all mj 
fenfes. 

Her innocent and eafy heart does not kl»b*E 
that all thefe little marks of confidence and 
friendfhip make my tormtnt. [When fhc puts 
her hand upon jn'nie^ .w^en in, cagcriiefc o£ 
convdrfatlon (he comes clofe to me, 3(id her 
balmy breath reaches my lips, the ft^dden ef- 
fefl of lightenmg is not ftrooger. Ahl this 
celeftial confidence, if;ever, I -fhould dare-^" 
yoii nnderdaud me my dp^r ^frjend; my heart 
H not fo corrupt Mtis >yeak, (very weakj and 
fi not that a degret'qf corruption ? 
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1 look upon her as facred, Snd in her pre- 
fence I delire nothing; when I am n'sarher I 
amall foul. There isa favourite air of tier's 
which fhe plays on the harpficord wilh the 
energy of an angel ; it is ftriking, touching, 
and yet limple. Asfoon as/fee begins it, care, 
forrow, pain, all is forgotten. I befieve I per- 
feftly comprehend all that is related of tlie 
magic of ancient muiic At times wiien I am 
ready to {hoot myfelf, the plays that air, aiid 
the darknefs which hung overme is dlfp=rf^rf, 
and I breathe freely again. 



LETTER 



w« 
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H A T is the ^wholc world to our 
heart] without love ? it is the opiic ma- 
chine of tlje Savoyards without liglil- As 
fooo as the Ijttle lamp appears, the figures 
fhine on the wJiitened.wall ; and if love on- 
ly {hews us fhadows which pafs away, yet fllll 
we are happy, when, like children, we are 
tranfpotted with the fpiendid phantoms- 

\ fhall not fee Charlotte to-day; corapa- 
ni, lAhich I could not avoid, hinders me- 
What do you think I have done ? I fent the 
little hoy who waits upon me, that 1 miftht at 
Jeaft fee fomebody that had been near her, 
D4 
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With what impafience r -waited for his return, 
and with what pleafure 1 faw him ! I (liould 
certainly have taken him in m/ arms if I had 
not been afhamcd- 

The Bologna (tone, when placed in the fun, 
Ettraifts the rays, and retains theth fo as to 
give light a conliderable time after ifls re- 
Anovf-d into the dark. The boy was juft this 
to m.=. The idea that Charlotte's eyes had 
d^weli on his features, the buttons of his coat, 
the cape, made all of them fo interelling, fo 
dear to me — I would not at that momenihave 
taken a Ihoufand crowns for him, I was fo 
happy to fee him ! — Beware of laughing at 
me ■ my good friend ,' nothing which make* 
m happy is an illufion. 
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LS foon as I opened my window this 
morning, I faid, *' To-day I fhall fee her," 
and I calmly looked at the fiiti. I fhall fee 
her, and I have nootherwifh to formforthe 
TrJioie day ; all, alliiiiicluded inth^t thought. ■ 
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^ JuLT 20. 

CANNOT yeti Approve the fcheme ' you 
nave of (endiiig me to the aoibalfador of 

■~~r^* • * <^OD't love fubordlinalion, 

antlwe all kijoy, top that M is a hard difa- 
ireeableman (o haycany MQnttillQn with. 
'fOQiaymy njothei; vilheg tohave me em- 
ployed. .J could not help laughing at that. 
—-Am I not employed enough r and if it is 
in (helling peafe and heans, it is in faft the 
fame. In tliis world, atl is mifery ; and thofe 
who in compliance with others areendeavour- 
jng to acquire riche* pr jionouri, are in my 
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C3lNCfi you arc fe nm<ji InterefUrf aiiout 
«y progcfef* Jri <!r3%viitig, I am (bfry to tell 
fan, tfiat I have fcitlieuo (!|ohe vety^Ule ii^ 
that way. I'never was in a happief djfpoii- 
fion; I never underftao.-! nalifte better j I 
SeTJr WW wora fenfiHc oT "the fiibliine pacW 

Pi 



4$ T H s s y B ,R a ^it s 

of it, nor entered more minutely into its de-. 
tails; and yet 1 don't know how to exprefs 
theftate in which I ami njy executive powers 
fail me J every thing iCwims and dances be- 
fore me, and I cannot make an outline- I , 
think I fhould fijccced belter in relief, if I 
was to ufe clay V wax; lOialltry, if thtslafl^ 
any longer, Thre^ tiijies I have begun Char-? 
lotte's pifture, and tliree times have dilho- 
noured my pencil. I doij't know how it is, 
not long ago I was very Jiappy in taking 
likeneffes; I have ipade a fhadow of h,er,' 
and I muft content myfclfwjtli that. 



LETTER. XXV. 

JWLT 27- 

J. HAV^ very offei} refolved not to fee Iter ' 
fo oftea. It is more eafy to talk than to zfi. 
Every da_y I yiel4 to .the ,tenu>taUon ; and 
when f return at night, I fay I won't go on 
the morrow j but on the morroHr I find my- 
felf with her again, and don't Ifnow how it b^ 
liappened- Don't iiriaginf, however, tW^ 
good reafons arc ^Iways wantii^g. One even,'> 
mg ihe faid, '• You'll come again to-mor-j 
Towj" Iconldnottheq avoid going. AnotheB 
day, the weather is fo fine I muft walk. — J^ 
Ififlk toWalhcimj^wIien Jatnthere, it ist"*t 
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Iialf a league farther. My grandmotlier ufetl 
lo tell us ii (lory of a mountain of loacifione; 
M' hen any veflel came near it, the naiis fle*^ 
to the mountaiiij and the unhappy crew pC:- 
jifhsd amidrt the disjointed jilanks. 
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/X-LBERT is arrived. Were he the beft 
and the moft perfeft of men, were I in every 
refpecl His inferior, it would not be lefs ii;- 
fuppotlable to me to fee him in poffL-lTion of 
■fo many charms, fo many perfe<flions. I hava 
feen him, my dear friend ; I - Imve feen Jhis 
happy hufband ; he is a well-bred worlliy 
man,'whomone canijothelp liking. Happily 
fbr me I was not at the fivft meetings ; my 
heart would have been torn to pieces ; and 
he has been fo kind as not to give Charlotte 
a fingle kifs before pie. Heaven reward him 
fofit! The efleem lie has fpr thischarnaing 
girl muft make me love him, He fhews a re- 
gard for me;- 1 am entirely indebted to Cliar- 
lotte for it. Women always endeavour to 
keep up a good underftanding between their 
friends ; it don't often fucceed ; when Itdccs, 
they only are the gainers by tt- Seriouily I 
cannot help efteeming Albert. The coolftei's 
Bjid calmnefs of his temper form a Unking 
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contrail with tlie impetaofny of minej. an4 
yet he has a great deal of feeling, and fcnowj 
the value of that happincfs which he poireffes, 
He feems vtry little fubjefl to ill-humour ; 
which you know of all faults is the one I 'am 
Icall inclined to excufe. 

He looks upon rpe as a man of underfland-r 
jng and taile. My attachment to Charlotte^ 
the lively intereft I (hew for every thing thaf 
relates to her, augment his triumph and his 
love. I will not enquire whether he may ndf • 
jnprivate fonietimes leazeher with little jea- _ 
loufies ; in this place, at leall^ I know I Ihowld 
not be quite eafy. Belh€tasitwill,ibeplea- 
fure T enjoyed with Charlotte It 3t an end. 
Shnll I call it foily or blinrtaefs?— But it 
wanfs tio.iiame,thelhiflg fpcaksforitfelf. Be- 
fore Albert came I knew all that Inowknow; 
I knew r'coukl Jiave bo prelejifi.ons to ^ler^ 
and flj'd not cl.iim. any; stkI now iier« I ain, 
lil^ie an ideo.r, ftaring with ^ftonifhraent, be- 
caufe another comes and takes her from me. 
I gnanrniy,tceth,I blie my lips, I ijate icyfelf ; 
but I flioiiid dcfpife the man AUl more wl>) ■ 
could (eil ijie .coldly, that 1 muft reconcile 
myfrlfto' it, for it could not Ije olhexwife. 
i-ft me efcRpe'froni al! fuchiilly ptrjbaages, 
■ — Veferday, after having rj^nMed.a long 
time in the wood*, 1 returneefVo CharlQUe's 
l.oufc. 1 found her fining with Albert un- 
lie^ a« arbour. Kot knoiving wKat'io do, I 
played the focjl, ar,d »as g.uiTtj" of a thou- 
Jiiid extravag;iacies. '' For htavtn's.fake,'' 
laid Charlotte lo~day, '■ let me ^egof ycrtj 
vh>il \vc may haycno (RCrs fv-'iJCS Bk? th'iij 
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oflaft night; j-ou arc quite alarmiiij inyoui 
violent ipiriis." Between oiirfelves, I have 
'taken to watch Albert; and when he is en- 

faged iVun there, and ^oi alwayspleafed^wlteit 
fi^d her alppe. , .'^ 



LETTER 



Be 



AucTTST 8. 



JELIETE me, my dear friem), when I 
lalkffd of the people who migJ>t advifeme tq 
repondle rnvielf to -this event, and faid, 
'' Away wita{uch adv'ifers !" I was very far 
from thinking you could polTibly be one of 
them ; but, in fad,- you are in ^he right- I 
will only make one o'»je^ion. Df two op- 
pofite methods^ which are propofed, one fel- 
dom takeseither. " ThCfeave as many various' 
iines of condufi and opinion, as < there are 
turns of feature between an aqij^aib nofe ant( 
aHatoae.. ' ' ■ ' ' T ' : ,' 

Give me leave then to grAi^all ypur con- 
tlu^tens, »fld.C.ftntrive a mioaie way for piy-i 
felf, to flip between them. ■'' 

YoM fay toitte tKail J tUhtr have hojies rf 
obtaining. Chwlotle, oflh«I tixve nflt. lit 
the fii-ftj:af?, I oaght to' foiloiv mypoint,3n4 
prefs forwa<5d to I3»« scoomidiflwjeDit of ray 
WJflies i— in the fwojitl cafe^ )«a>>il me td 
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afl as a man, and throw afide the unfortunate 
affeflion which will confume all my fttength. 
this is very juftly faid, my deac frie(»d, anq 
very eafy toe to fay; 

Would you require of a feeble man, op- 
preffed by a low and languid difeafe, which is 
weariiig out his conflitution by degrees, that 
he ftiould put an end to his miferies by a pifr 
tol or a dagger ? Does not-the fame difeafe, 
which is confuming liis life, at the fame time 
deprive hitn of the refolution to put an end to 
it? 

You rakht in return fend mc a fimlle of' 

the fame kind. — Who would not have an arm 

cutoff, ratherlhan rifle his life by deferring^the 

operation ? Perhaps many would,— But let , 

- tis leave thefe comparifons.- 

There are times in Vhich I have refolutionj 
and fhould peVhaps go away, if I'knew wherq 
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■ AvausT 10, 

xF Iwere not deprived of all under/landing, 
I might lead the happieft life in the world 
here; fo many agreeable circumftanccs,' and 
of a kind to make a worthy man happy are 

fcl4oBi united, Alas ! I fe'cl it but too feo 
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fibly ! happinefs depends folcyon the mmd ! 
To be coniidered as making part of the moft 
anuablc family iathe world, to be beloved by 
ihe father as a fon, by the children as a fa- 
ther, and by Charlotte — and this worthy Al- 
bcttj, wif doe», not interrupt my happinefs 
by any ftroke of ill-humour, who falutes ine 
^rdUlly^.^sd prefers me to every thing bi^ 
^harl9tte-l My dearfriend^ you wowld like 
MhearvUt, whenw£ talk together and talk of 
pljarlplte. In faiS,. nothing can ba moie 
jidieulous than oar conneiiion, and yet I am 
frt«|uentlyftrftenedeventQ tears. Whin ha 
Jit|k,s to me of Chaclotte's ;moft refpeflabU 
pioiher r wht n be dcfcriixis lorae her iaft two- 
ii]«nt3, and the affeflingfccne: in whidi fhe 
^>lir:t>f>toher daughter the care of lieichil- 
idreu .aod fanriljre wken'he, tells me how 
|CltarJLy£te inaoltedialely afCumcd another cha- 
f3<^er] whai'atlkUfuit ccconcnniAr aodanac-' 
liye Jioufewife fhe becH«)ei.[aitd what a tender 
piotheri; eveiyi day tlifpUymg all thcfc qua- 
lities, and yet pieferving her.agreeable cheat-. 
fjilneft and vivacity, I walk hy. the lide of 
ti^m,,^ckttp fiower^iby the May, withgceat 
ntlefttion make n, nofegay,. ^ndr- throw Jtiin 
fhe &fh brook I coifle 'tOj and watcli itayit 
ulid^gfritly,.ijowu.I donltrecoUeft whether 
J.t^UyQu th?t-A(l)ti_tJs Eo:fe«Ieherff. H« 
i;iawK?ftaenKdoccoM^V'«i«l has obtalrfcd 
fipjace Which brtng^iiim in agbod intoccuj. 
^ Xhavc feea few *Jeijj6 pflflitpal and roolho* 

(tJHijii bufinefs, ::.-■--■- ..... 
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L E T T- £ It .3CXX. 

«cVl3 £ K T ji aerEaml}> one of tha b^ 
oifci intheworU. I^adaieryiingiilar CooWr* 
ftlidii with him yefterd^y, which I tnoft re- 
late lo you, . I T/fttpt to take Uav« ef him f 
forltookitiotentfiuad ^ofpenda fswdayi 
up ihe iT)ouat»tns, frnnivrhence I jodw -write 
^o-yoU' As I «ai lualkiag up and down hi^ 
room, I ob&md jiis piflpli. laikedhim^ 
land^emtonlGfbrmy'joiirne}'. f'Thpytre 
at yoBT feryiogjl' £iid he, " if you Aillf^kft 
%ha Iraable oftlMding-theni, for 1 Only keen 
ihem'theifffor farni." I tpokoue'Up>-'an4 
htcoatinaed; *5 erer Ibice I badlike to hava 
fufferAl by the yreoautioij I H%t« Jeft of 
keepii^ loadad fi«-armi." I defwed him tq 
teli mewfeattheapcWent vm." fflwaswitl^ 
X friend jij the panintry," faid he j 'f my pif- 
(oli were not knidad, audi flepl with per- 
ft£i tranquilitj' j hat oiie painy afternooR, 
Whcn-l wa* fitring a»(d djfting nothing, itcami 
into my head, I don't iinpwho*, iiiat Hip- 
jitajfe might be attacked," anrf'titat the^e pifs ' 
toU Blight be of iifc, and tJiat ,we plight— in 
fliort, yofl ka&w Jip* one epeipn when one 
has nothing better itt dp, i gave my pifloU' 
to my fervant to cleai^ and load. He wa« 
playing with the maid, and trying to frighten 
{lerj and, Qp^ kjioir* tipr, the piflol wcn^ 
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., OiTj—lhff rammer was in; it went againfl the 
giri's handj and tore off her thumb, you may 
imagins the lamentations and noife we had ; 
and moreover a furgeoiis bill to pay. Since 
<hat accident my piflols have remained as you 
fee them-" ^^'hat, indeed, ij the ufe of pre- 
caution, we cannot, my dear fcieijd, forefeethc 
dangers which threaten us. Do you know, 
I like every thing in this man except his In- 
deedii and every rule hasan exception- But 
he isfocorrefl m his behaviour, of fuch pcr- 
feifl veracity, that if h« tlijnks he has riOced 
any thing, or been too general, or not flriif^- 
\y true, he never ceafes to moderate, and qua- 
lify, and extenuate, till at length it appear* 
that he has faid nothing at all- Albert now, 
according to cuflom, was immcrfed in his 
text ; I ce^fed to hear him, and was lofl in 
rcveriei. In (hefe reveries, J put the mouth 
of the piflol to rtiy forehead, " What do yon 
mean?" cried Albert, turning back the piflol. 
" It is not charged," faid I. " And if it i» 
not," he anfwered with impatience, " what 
do you i^iean by it ? I pannot comprehend 
how a ijian fhould be fo mad as to bjow out 
his brains i and thebareideaof iffhocksms." 
'*.\Vhat right has any man," faid.I) "infpegk- 
ing of an aflion, immediately to {tronouncc 
that it ismad, or wife, or good, or bad ? Whaf 
is meant by all this? Have you carefiillyex- 
amined the interior motives'fpr the aflion ? 
Have you fairly unfolded all the reafons 
which gave rife to it, and whjch made it ne- 
cellary ? If yon did all this you would ndt be 
foquick with your dectfion," *' However," 
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faid Albert, " you will allow that fotne ac-; 
tions are criminal, whatever were the motive^ 
for commilting them." — I granted it, and 
fiirugged up my fhouldeis. 

" But ftill, my good friend," I faid, ' 
" there are more exception? to make. Theft 
is a crime ; but the man who is driven to it 
with extreme poverty, with no tSefign but to 
fave hiraftlf and his family from perifhing 
for wapt, mull he too be punlflied ? and is 
he not rather an objedl of our compaflion ? 
Who ftiall throw the firft ftone at a hufband 
that, in the fidt heat of juft refejitment, fa- 
crifices a faithleCs wife, and her perfidious 
feducer ? orat ayonng girl whom love only 
hasledaftray? Even our laws, our pedan- 
tic laws, our cold cruel lawsj relent aftd with- 
draw* their piinifliment. 

** Thefe examples are very different," faid 
Albert J " becaufe a man, under the influ- 
ence of violent pal&on, is incapable of re- 
fleSlion. and is looked upon as drunk or oh( 
of his fenfcs." " Oh ! you people of found 
underllanding,".! replied, fmiling, " are ve- 
ry ready to pronounce fentcnce, and talk of 
extravagance, and madneft, and intoxication j 
yoi; are quiet, ajid care for nothing; you 
avoid the drunken man, and deteft the extra- 
vagant ; you pafs on the other fide like the 
Pneft, and. like the Pharifee you thank God 
that you are f)ot one of them. I have more 
than once experienced the effei5is of drinking j 
my paffionS have always bordered upon ex- 
travagance, and I am not afhamed to own it. 
Do I not find that thofe fuperlor men, who 
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have don$ ajiy great or extraordinary aflion, 
have in all limes been treated as if they were 
intoxicated or mad ? 

" And in private life too, is it not infuffe- 
lablcj that if a young man does any thing un- 
commoDly noble or geaeious, the world im- 
mediately fays he is out of hi? feniis? Take 
fhaine to yoiirfelves, ye peo|>Ie of difcretion ; 
lake lliame to yo-^rfolves ye f^es of the 
eajTth." — " This bow is one of your extrava- 
gant flights," faid Albert ; " you always go 
beyond the mark i and here you are moft un- 
doubtedly wrong, to compare fuicide, which 
is in quellion, with great aiHions; for it cau 
only be looked upon as a weaknefs. It is much 
ealier todie thanto bear a life of raifery with 
fortitude." 

. I was u-pon the point of breaking off tha 
converfation immediately; for nothing puts 
me out of all patience, like a common-place 
opinion, which means nothing, whilft I am 
talking from my iumoli heart. However I 
ffot the better ofnjyfclf; for having often 
" Heard, this pitiful, argument, I how begin to 
be ufed to it. BuJ I anfwered with fome 
■warmth, '* You call this a weaknefs, ' be- 
yare of being carried away by fuch .founds? 
fiuppofe a people groaning under the yoke of 
tyranny; do yoii call tiiepi weaj;, when, at 
length- they throw, jt ;off and break theip 
chains? The jiwn-w'ho, .to refcue his houfe 
frpm.flames, exerts ?11 his powerSj lifts hi)r-: 
thesjs with eafe that, he t^uld fcarcaly inove 
whenhis mjnd was at peace ; he who.altacks 
^Fid-'puts to flighthalf a fcorc of his enemies ; 
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are thefe weak people ? My good friend, if 
lefiftance Isamatkof ftTength,C8n the high- 
eft degree of refinance be called a weaknefi ?"' 
Albert looked lledraftly at me, and faid, 
" Begging.your pardon, Idon't think tin 
examples you have brought ha ye any relation- 
to the fubjeit in queftfpn." " That may ve- 
ry likely be," I anfwercd, " for I hartf bee;n„ 
often told, that my way of combining things 
^pe>r«d 4ctraTagant. But let us try to fet 
the matter in another light; let us examine 
what is the fituation of a man who refolve* 
to free himfelf from the burthep of life— ^ 
a burthen that is in general fo much detired 
—and let u« enter into his feelings ; for we 
<tonot otberwife fea&n fairly on the fub-- 

" Human nature," I continued, "haf cer- 
tain limits ; there is a degree of joy, grief, 
pain, and which it is able to enmire, and be- 
yond that degree it is annihilated. 

Wearenot, ihereJore, to enquire whether « 
pian is weak or ft(ong, but whether he cap 
pafs the bownds of nature, and the mcafiire 
of his futferings, either of mind or body; 
r.nd I'lhink it is as abfurd lafay that a man 
* lio deflroys himfelf is a coward, as tp call ^ 
man a coward wtto'dt» of a malignant fever."' 
" Parados, all paradox I" excjwned AJbeit; 
" Not fo Parados^ical as yon ima^n^" I- re- 
pliedj " you win allow tKSt we call" drfeafc 
Hiortal^ in which fiaiureis {ofevereFy affack- 
ed, and her ftrength"f6 feir' exhif'tftedj th^t 
what remains is not fuf5di#ht tO taife fter iij|i .- 
jpd (at her going ag«in. .'- 
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. " tet us a{^ly tlvis to the mind ; let us fee 
how ideas work', Qndhew impreflionsfix upon 
it ; at lengh a violent pa&in, takes entice 
pofleHion, deft.oys all the powerj it pofTeffed 
wh^n at cafe, and entirely {utxiucs it. 

" It ii in vain that a man of found luidcr- 
Bajndiug and cool temper fec$ the miserable Iit- 
tuation of a wretch in fuch circumftances; it 
is in vain that he couacils him ; 'lis like the - 
man in healthj who fits by the bed of his dy- 
ing friend, ^t is unaUeto communicate to 
him the IinalleA porti<», of hisftrci^th-" 

Albert thought this too general. 1 quoted 
tiie girl who lawly drowned herfelf, and made 
him recollefl the flory— " A good young 
creature, fo accuftomed to the narrow fphere 
of domeftic labour, and tije biifiacfs of tlic 
week, that Ilie knew of no pleafure but tak* 
ing a walk in the fields on a Sunday, dancing 
once perhapfi in the lioltdays, and the reA of 
her lime only talking with her next neigh- 
bour of the news and little quarrels of the 
Tillage. At length her heart feels new and 
unknown uifhes ; all that ufed to pleafe her, 
Tlow by tiegrees becomes tafleleJJstill IKe meets 
with a mad to whom a new aiVcflion invifibly 
atluche^ her ; from that time her I\opes are aU 
centered inhim; the whole furrounding world 
is forgotten by her ; fhe fees, hears, and de- 
fires nothing but liim ; he alone occopies all 
her thoughts. Her heart having never felt the 
baneful pleafure arifing from light vanity, 
her wifhes tend immediately to the objacftof 
them ; fhe hopes to belong to him, and tn cter- 
nai bonds expcfl to enjoy all the defires of 
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her heart, and to realize the ideas of happi- 
nefs which fhe has fonned. His repcited pro- 
mires confirn) her hopes; his fondnefs co- 
creafes her paffion ; her whole foul is loft and 
drowned in pleafnre ; her heart is all rapture. 
At length fni ftretches out her arms to em- 
brace the objefl of her \ows— All is ranilhed 
away; her lover forfakes her— Amazed I 
petrified ; fli€ (lands fenfelefs before the abyfc 
of mifery fhe fees before her ; all aroundhet 
is darknefs; for her there is no profpefl, nor 
hope, nor coafolation; — ftie it forfaken by 
himinwhomher lifewa£b6und up;andinthe 
wide uniTerfe which is before her, and amongft 
fo many who might repair her lofs, ftia feels 
alone and abandoned by the whole world. 
Thus blinded, thus impelled, by the piercing 
' grief which wrings her heart, fhe plunges in- 
to the deep to put an end to her torments. 
Such, Albert, is the hiftory of many men ;-and 
is it not a parrallel cafe with iltnefsP Nature 
hasDoway to efcapei her powers exhaufted, 
and contendingpowerstoilruggle with, death 
muft be the confequence- Woe unto the man 
who could hear this lituation defcribed^ and 
who couldfay,"A fooltfh girl ! whydidnotlhe 
wait till time had worn off the impreffion ? 
her defpair would have been foftened, and 
' fhe would have found another lover to,com- 
fort her." Onemightas well fay, ■'Afooi! 
he died of a fever j why did he not wait till 
he had recovered hisArength, till his blood 
. was calm ? then all would have been well, 
and he would have been alive now." 

Albert, who did not allow tli£ comparifoa 
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to be juft, made many objef^ions; amongll > 
the reft. That I had only brought the ex- 
ample of a fimple and ignorant girl ; — but he ' 
could not comprehend how a man of fenfej 
\vhofe views are more enlarged, and who fees 
fuch various confolations Inould ever fuffec 
himfelf to fall into fuch ,a ftate of defpair. 
*' My good friend," faid I, " whatever is th« 
education of a ifian, whatever is his nnder- 
Handing, Hill he is a man, and the little rea- 
fon that he poiTeffes, either does not a^ at 
all, or afts very feebly when the paffions are 
let loofe, or rather when the boundaries of 
humai^ nature ctofe in upon him — But we 
will talk of this another time," I faid, and 
took up my hat — Alasl my heart was full— 
and we parted without conviiHion on either 
fide — How rarely do men underftand one ano- 
ther. 



LETTER XXX: 

August ij, 

-1.T is moft certain that what renders one 
man neceffary to another, is afimilarity of 
tafie and fentiment. I fee that Charlotte 
would nQt lofe me without regret ; and as to 
the children, they every day aflc me to come 
again to-morcow. I went this afternoon to 
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nine Charlotte's harpficord,; but I could not 
contrive to do it ; all the chitd'reji came about 
me, and aflced me to tell them a liory. Char- 
lotte wasdelirous that I fhould pleafe them, 
and I told my very beft talc of the prince that 
was ferved with dwarfs. I improve by this 
exercife myfelf, I aflJire yon^ and am quite 
fuTprized at the imprefllun (hefe (lories make ' 
upon the children. If I invent an incident 
at any time, and afterwards omit it, t)ie little 
arch rogues never fail to tell me, it was not 
fothe firft time; fo that I now endeavoijr to 
relate with great exaflnefs, and without any 
paufes, and in a tone of voice that Is- aluioCl 
recitative. I fee by this how much an au- 
thor hurts his works by altering tliem even 
for the better. The firft imprej^on is readi- 
ly received. A man will believe the incredi- 
ble, it will be engraved on his memory ; and 
woe umo thofe who would afterwards cndea-- 
Tour to efface it ! 



LETTER 



w« 



HAT cofilKtutes the happinefs ^",'; 
man, muft it then change and become '^k^ 
( fource of his mifery ? That ardent fentiiri«K7 
vhich animated my heart with the love^Sf. 
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of nature, which poured in upon me a torrent 
of delight, which brought^U paradile before 
me, is now become an infupportable torment, 
a demon which purfues and harrafes me, in- ■ 
ceffantly- In times paftl contemplated from 
tlie top of high rocks, the broad river which, 
faraseyecan reach, waters this fertile plain. 
Every thing put forth and grew, and was ex- 
panded. Around me all was in motion. I faw 
thcfe mountains covered to their fumniits 
with high tufted trees, and the vallies in 
their various windings fheltered by fmiling 
woods; the peaceful ftream gently glided 
through the trembling reeds, and in its calm 
f^rface refiefled the light clouds, which a foft 
zephy kept fufpended in the air. I heard 
the birds animating the woods with their fong. 
Millions of infeifVi danced in the purple rayi 
, of the fun. The arid rock afforded nourifh- 
ment to the mofs: and the fands below were 
covered witji broom. The vivifying heat 
which animates all nature, was every where 
difplayed before my eyes; it filled and warm- 
ed my heart. I was loft in tlie idea of infini- 
ty. Stupenduous mountains encompaffed me ; 
precipices were before my feet ; torrents fell 
by the fide of me; impetuous rivers ran 
through the plain ; rocks and mountains re- 
founded from afar ; and lit the depths of the 
earth I faw innumerable powers in motion 
andmultiplyingtoinfinity. Allthe beings of 
the creation, ol a thoufand tribes and athon- 
fand forms, move upon the earth and in the 
air;- and man hides himfelf in his little liut; 
and fays, " I am lord over this vaft uai 
E 
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▼erfe." Weak mortal ! all things appearlit- 
tle lo you, for youare little j-ourfe If. Crag- 
gy mountains, deferts untro (/den by tile foot 
of man, even the unknown confines of the 
immenfe jx^ean, are animated by the breath 
of the Eternal, and every atom to which h« 
has given exiftence and life, fiiicli fayour in 
his fight. Ah ! how often at that time hat 
the flight. of a fea^bird which paffed.overmjr 
head, infpired me with the tfefire of be'.hg 
tranfported to the fTiore of the immeafura- 
ble waters, there to drink the pleafures of 
life at in a river, and to partake, if but for a 
moment^ and with the confined power* of n*y 
foul, of the beatitude of the CreMor, in 
whom we live and move and have out being- 
, My dear friend, the bare recolleflion of 
thefe times flill gii-es me pleafurc; the Tc-r 
hcmence of mind with which I recall thefen- 
fations, wiiich gives me faculties to exprefi 
tjiem, vaifes me above myfsif, andmakesme 
doubly feel my ptefent anguifh. 

The curtain drops^ the fcene is changed j 
iiiftead of profpeeis of eternal life, a bottom- 
left pit tjfor ever opened before me- Can w« 
fay of any thing, that it exifii, wiieix all paf- 
ffs away, when time in iti rapid progrefs car-* 
• riei every thing with it, and our tianfitory ex-- 
illence, hurriet] along by the torrent, iseithef 
fwallowed up by the waves or daflied ^alnJlthtf 
rocks ? There is not a moment vhich d«et 
not prey upon me, and all around me; and 
every motnent 1 am myfelf a deftroyer. The 
moft innocent walk deprives of life a ihou- 
andof poorinfef^ii one ftep'deftroys the fa- 



ht\c of Jhe induftrious ant, and turnj a littK 
world into a chaos! No, 'lis not the great 
and unconniDon calamities of the world, the 
floods which fweep away whole villages, Iha 
earthquakes, that fwallow up our towns, 
wliich touch aijtl affeft me. What faps my 
heart, isthal dellroying hidden power, whicli 
exifts in every thing. Nature has formed no- 
thing which doesnotfoiifumeitfelf, and eve- 
ry thing that is near it : ib that furrounded 
by canh and air, and by ^1 the 3<!tive powers, 
1 ^^idef willi an aching heart, and the u.ii- 
yerfe to me is a fearful moiillcr, wUii;h d.;- 
yours and regfirges its food. 
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T is iji vain that I fti'eich out my arms to- 
wardsher, when I wake in the moriiii|g after 
the ilI-on»eried vilions of the night; 'tis tn 
vain that l feek her, when an innocent dream 
has happily deceived me, and p]ac«d me by 
her fide in the fields; I held her hand, I co- 
vered it with kiflesj Alas! when half adeep, 
I lliUthink I touch her, and ihen'I wake en- 
tirely— tor retits of tears How from my oppref- 
fed Keart ! ^iiil Ijcrcaved of allcornfott I weep 
pver-t^it yof^ tbcome. 

E a 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
AucijsT az. 

M-i 
Y aflive fpirits have degenerated into 

uneafy indolence : 1 cannot employ 

myfelf ; I cannot be idle ; I cannot thirik ; 
I am no longer fenfible of the beauties of 
nature, and books are diftafteful lo me- — 
When we give ourfelves up, every thing fails 
us.; — I wifh fometimes I was a mechanic; 
when I waked in the morning I ITiould hav* 
fome purfnit, fome hope, a taflc at leaft for the 
day. I often envy Albert when I fee him 
buried in a heap of papers and parchments 
up lo his eyes ; and I fay it to myfelf ; in his 
place I fliould be happy.— I have more than 
once intended to, write to you, and to the 
minifter, for the employment which you think 
I might obtain; I believe myfelf I might 
have it j the miniftev has longihewn a regard 
for me, and has often told pie.that I ought to 
fcek fome employment. It is the bufinefs of 
an hour only ; but when the fable recurs to 
me of the horfe, who being weary; of his li- 
berty, fyffered himfelf to be faddled and 
bridled, and then found reafon to repent ; I 
fey, when this fable recurs to me, I don't 
know whatto determine npon. — iBdides, my 
dear f rierjd, this delire lo change my fituation, 
\s it not the copfequence of that reftlefs per- 
turbed fpirtt which would equally purfue me 
in very lituation in life ? 
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X F myllls could admit anycur'e, theywould 
certainly be cured here- This is imy birth-day 
— Very early in the mornmg Iroreiveda lit- 
tle parcel from Albert ; — Upon opening it, I 
found one of the knots which Charlotte had 
pa her fleevc the firft time I fawher, aiid which 
^ I feveral times aljted lier to give me, Albert 
hadaddedtwo volumes in lamo. of WetJlein's 
Homer,' which I had wanted for fome time, 
the Ernefti edition being inconvenient to carry 
with me wheti I walked out. You fee how 
they prevent my willies, how well piey un- 
derAaad all thofe little attentions of friend- 
ftiip, fbfuperifjr to the magi^ificent, prefeotj 
of the great, which are humiliating, I kiffed 
the Ileeve-knot a thoufand times, and every 
time I breathed delight from the memory of 
happy days— -<tay5 yhich will never return. 
Such my inetid is Our fate — I do not murmur 
at it — The flqwers of life do hut iuft fhew 
themfclvest How many pafs away, and Jeave 
no trace behind ! How few are fucceeded by 
frait, and the fruit how ratclf does it ripeji ! — 
Alas ! is it not llraiige, my dear friend, that 
wc ftiould fuffer to perilh and to decay, the 
jjtt)e which remainsud ripeat i Adieu ! 
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tt is the fineft weatlier in the woild—- Tq 
Chntlotte's orcliard I often dJmb into a tree 
and fhoofe pears for her ; Ihe flands uncjcr it 
and- lakes them from me as I gather rhem. 
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RHTCII (hat I am, do T not take 

pler.lure in deceiving inyfelf, and am I not 
without ■uiidcrftanding?— \\ hat will become 
oflhis ardent and utiboiindcd paBion ? — I 
addrefs no prayers but to Charlotte ; my ima- 
fjiualinn fees nothing but her; a!I ili^t fur- 
rounds iiic is of no account, but as it relates 
to htr.— -And It this ftaie i enjoy fotne hap- 
j>y liours; till! am obliged to tear myfelf 
from her ; and to that alas! my heart often 
forces me. When I have been fitting by her 
for two or three hburs, quite abforbed by her 
figure, her altitudes, her divine expreffions, 
the feiitirhent by degrees fakes pofieffion of 
me, and is \corkcd liplo the highfftcxeefi ; 
iny light is confufed ; mjr breathing iS' op- 
prefled ; T hear nothing; my vfeins f*ellj 
% palpatatiqn feize^ my heart, and IfcarCely! 
know where I am, or whether Icxifi^ Tl^en 
if foft fe;ifations,dqnot' prevail, as it fomcr 
limes liapp&i^s,— if Ct\arlptie tjpes pof fti 
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leaft allow me the melancholy confolalion to 
bathe her hand with mj' tears, I am obliged 
to le^ve her, and run and wander atjput the 
country. I climb iieep rocks; I break my 
way through copfes, amongft thorns and bri^. 
ers which tear me to pieces, and I feel a little 
relief. Sometimes I lie llretched op the 
ground, overcome with fatigue, and dying 
with thirA : foiifelimes late in the nighty 
when the moon fliine^ upon my head, I lean 
againil a bending tree in fome fequellece^ fo- 
reO, to eafe my wrung feet; and tfiiite worn 
out and exhaufled, I Heep tillbcealc of day. 
Oh! my friend! the difmal cell, the fapk- 
cloth, the girdle whh Iliarp points of iron, 
would be indulgence, and lnjtury in compa-, 
rifon to what I now fnfler- — Adieu.— I fee no, 
end 16 thefe torinents but the grave. ■ 
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JL WILL go.— ipy'deai fpertd I thank 
you; I was in doubt and yOu determine me- I 
iiave refblved to leave- hetthiV.fortnighti it 
muftbe fo. — SKe ii returned to the tOwn, an<4 
is at the houfe of a friend J and Albejj — ap4 
r-I >k'fU go from ^ienc^i ,. 
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LETTER SX3 
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September 3. 

HAT 5 night f I can henceforth bftar 
any thiijg.' My friend, I Uiall fee her no 
more. Ah! vhyca'ni;otI fallen your neck, 
and with floods of tears exprefs all the pafli- 
o»s which tear ijny heart ! I am fitting down, 
and trying to breathe fredy, and dolfig il\ 
that is in my power to cbmpofeiriy mind : 
1 am wailing for day-light andihe poft hbrfes, 
Charlotte is at reft; me does ijot knoy that 
fhe wrU fee me no more. I tbfeinyfelf a\>-ay^ 
and had the r<folatioft not to betray iriy in- 
tention, during a converfation which lafte^ 
two hours.— Great God! fuch a copverfa- 
tion ! 

Albert promifed me to come with Char- 
lotte into the garden immediately after fup- 
per. - 1 TtTwiipon^he the terrape, wider the 
thick cKefnut trees, ■ftiid faw the fettinf fun j 
my eyes Jor the 1^ time" faw him link, be- 
neath this' Jelightful valley apd filent flrcan, 
I. had often, beeii^ipoij the time fpqt wi^ 
Charlotte, "and feen the lame glorious fight, 
and now — I walked up and davn this walk f^ 
dear to mf ; . a fecrel fyffipathy had often de-« 
tained me there before I knew Charlotte^ 
find w'e were f>leafed wheij, early in our ac- ■ 
i]uaintance, we found we had both llie fam^ 

'c|jI?iiiQn fvi this fl^cc- Vntisr the rh«{« 
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nut trees there is an extenfive view — But I 
rfememberthatl mentioned thistoyou before . 
ill aletter, anddefcribedhow high copfes in- 
clofe the end of it; how the walk ihrougli 
the wood becomes darker and darker, till it 
ends in a recefs, formed by the thickefttrees, 
and ^¥hich has all the charms of gloomy fo- 
lilude. I flill remember thetender melancholy 
which came over my heart thefirfl time I en- 
tered thisfilent deep retreat. I had certain- 
ly a fecret foreboding, that it would one day 
be the fcene of my torment. 

After I had fpent half an hour in the oppo- 
file ideas of going away and returning again, 
I heard them come up the terrace, fflew to 
meet them, and fhuddering I. took Char- 
lotte's hand and kiffed it. Judas we reached, 
the top of the terrace, th; moon appeared he- 
hind ahlU covered with wood, converting on 
various fubje^s we came to the dark recefs ; 
Charlotte went in and fat down, Albert fat 
down by her fide ; I did the fame. — But my 
agitation did not fuffer me to remain longfeat- 
ed ; — I got up and flood before her, walked 
backwards and forwards, fat down again; — 
It wasa ftateof violent emotion. 

Charlotte made us obfeive a fine effeft of 
jnoon-light at the end of the wood, which ap- 
peared the more ftriking,and brilliant froni 
the darknefs which fiirrounded thefpot where 
we were. We remained /or foroe time filent; 
and then Charlotte fald, " Wheiieverl walk 
by mobn-light, it brings to my remembrance 
all thofe who were deaf to me, who are no 
jnate; and I think of death, apd a future 
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ftale. Yes, continues flie, witb a firm feu? 
touching voice, "we fliall ftiU exift ; but, 
Werter, fhall we find one another out ? Ihall 
we know one another again ? What prefageiB 
havcyou? What is your opinion i" 

*' Charlotte," I faid, holding out my band 
to her, apd my eyes full of tears, " we fhall 
agaiii fee one another here and hereafter." I 
could fay no more — My dear friend, Oiould 
fhc have put this quellion to me, juft whet* 
the thoughts of a cruel reparation filled tny 
heail? 

" And thofe perfons who Have been dsar 
to us," faid Ihe, " and who are now no more, 
do they know tha( when we are h^py, we 
recall them to ouf memory with.tendcrnefs? 
— The fhade of my mother hovers jouad me, 
when in ^ IKH evening I fit in the midft -of 
her children — ^when I fee them aflembled 
about me, as they ufed to be aOen^bled about 
her ! I then raife my fwimming eyes to Hea- 
ven, and wifh fhe could look down upon us, 
and fee that J fulfil the promifc which I made 
to her inhef laft moments, to be a Baotherto 
her children I A hundred times have I ex- 
claimed, pardon, deareftof mothers! pardon 
me, if I ain not to them 3II (hat you were 1 
— ^Alas ! I do all that I caaj they are all pro- 
perly ^cloalhed and fed, andilill more, they_ 
are well educated and beloved ! If you ^ai^ 
behold our mqtual attachment, the harmony- 
that fubfifts apaopgll us, you would givei 
thanks to that Bemg to whom, dying, yoij 
addreffcd fyph fervent prayers for our happi- 
nefs." This, ftie faid, my dear frjefld ; but 
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irho could repeat all her words ? how rhduM 
<*ld and unfeeling charailers c^tch (he ex- 
preffions of fentiment and genius; Albeit 

fently i«terrupted her, — " My channina 
Charlotte, yx)u are too much affefled ; I 
kn6w thefe recoUeflions are dear to you, but 
' I beg—" Oh ! Albert," faid fhr, " you do , 
tot forget, I know youdo not, the eyeningB 
vhen we three, during the abfence'of my fa- 
ther, ufed to fit at our, little round table al- 
ter the children were gone to bed. You of'- 
ten had a book in your hajid, tsutyoufelilom 
read any of it — and Vho ftoulcl not have 
preferred the converfation of that delightful 
voman to every thing in the world r She 
va* beautiful, mild, cltearful, and always ac- 
tive- God knowi how often I have knelt 
before him, and prayed that I might be" like- 
her. 

I-threW myfelf at her fett ; I took her 
hands, and wetting them with my tears, faid, 
" Charlotte ; -tJ;e benediiKon of Heayea is 
npon you, and the fpirit of your mother." — 
" If you had but known her," flig faid, and 
preffedjnyhand — "fhe was worthy of being 
known to you."— I was motionlefk; never 
had I received praife fo flattering. " And 
this wonian was to die in The flower of her 
age; the youngeft of her children was but fix 
- months old. Her il|nefs was fhort ; (lie was 
reiignedand cahn; nothing gave her any 
«ixiety but Iter children, and more particu- 
lafly the youngeft . When Ihe found her end 
tftproaching (he bade me*o and Jeich them; 
a(|d wlwn they were all' round her bsd, the 
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'ittle ones who did not know their misfor- 
tune, and the great ones who were quite o- 
vercome with forrow, ftie raifed her feeble 
hands toheaven, hung over them, and prayed 
for them, then kiffed them one after the 
other, fenl themba;k, and faid to me, " Be 
you their mother," I held out my hand to 
her. ',' You promife much my child; a 
mother's fondnefs and a mother's care- Your 
tears of affe^ion and gratitude have often 
fhew^ me that you felt what was a' mother's 
tendernefs — fliew fuch tcndernefs to your 
brothers and fifters: and to yonr father be 
dutiful and faithful as a wife ; you will be his 
comfort.'' She aflced forhim. He was gone 
out to hide the bitternefs of his grief ; — he 
felt all that he was to lofe, and his heart was 
in agonies. 

" You, Albert, v,ert'ia the room. She 
heard fomebody move;, afked who it was, 
and defired you to come to her. Siie looked 
at us both with great compofure and fatisfac- 
tion in her countenance, and faid, " They 
will be happy, they will be happy with one 
another!" Albert taking her in hfs arms, 
cried out, "Yes, Charlotte, we arc andHjall 
be happy-" Even the calm Albert was mov- 
ed ; — I was quite out of my fenfes, 

" And fuch a woman," flie continued, 
'* was to leave us, Werter — Great God ! 
muft we thus part with every thing we hold ■ 
dear in the world ? Nobody feels this more 
keenly than children; they cried and la- 
mented for a long time afterwards, thai the 
black man tarl carried avay their dear mauial" 
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Ch^Iotte got up; — it rouzed me — but I 
remained fitting and held her hand. " Let 
us go," faid (he; " it is quite time." She 
drew away her hand ; I grafped it flill defer. 
" we ftiall fee oije another again," I faid j 
" we ihall find one another out; under what- 
ever form it is, we ftiall know one another. ^ 
I am going; yes, I am going of my own 
accord j but if it was far ever ;■ it would be 
more than- 1 could bear. Adieu, Charlotte, 
adieu Albert ! we fliall fee one another again." 
■ " Yes, to-morrOw, T fancy," ftte-added, 

fmiling. I felt the word to-mvrro-wi Alas ! 
fhe fcarcely knew when ftie withdrew her 
hand from me. She withdrew her handfroin 
me — .She went down the walk. I Aood.and 
followed her with my eyes, then threw my- 
felf on the ground In ap«j£onof tears; I got 
up a^ain, and ran up thettrrace, and there I 
ftilCfaw under the fhade of the Ihne-trees, her 
white gown,waying near the garden gate. L 
ftretched outmy arms and fhe difappeared. . 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 

ZQfA OBoher, 1771. 

1 ARRIVED here yefterday. The miniftcr 
k indirpofcd, and will not go out for fome 
days. If he was left peevilh and morofe all 
Would do well. I fee it but too plainly, heaven 
tas dcftiaed me to fevcre trials ; but I won^ be 
difiicartened i one may bear any thing with a 
Ettle levity. I can fcarcely help fmiling at the 
*ord which has juft cfcapcd me ; a little of 
that levity, which I am totally without, would 
make me the happieft of men. And muft I 
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despair of mf Acuities and the gifts of «ati»e, 
vrhilft Others of far inferior ftrcngth and ta- 
lents are parading before me with the utmoft 
fatisfa^Hon in thcmfcWes .' Great God, amidft 
the blelHngs thou deigned to fliower down upon 
iqe, wUy wu I apt endowed with feff-com- 
placency and confidence i But patience, and 
■U will I hope be better ; for 1 will own to 
you, my dear friend, that you were in the 
right : fince I have been obliged continualljr 
to mix with other men — lince I have had an 
oppoi^tunity of obJerving their dejigns, their 
conduct, their convcHation, 'I am become 
more cafy and more fatisficd with myfelf. As 
we naturally compare ourfelves with dCTj 
thing we meet, our happiiiefs or mifcry de- 
pendi on the objefh which are brought into 
comparifon with us, and in this refpeA no- 
thing is more dangerous dian folitudfe. There 
our imagination, which is evcrdifpofed to rife, 
takes a new Sight on the wings of f^ocy, and 
forms ^ chain of beings of which we arc the 
Jaft and moft inferior. All things appear 
greater than they tezWj are, and all feem fa- 
perior to us ; and this operation of the minH 
is nattiral. We arc continually feeling our own 
imperfcftions ; we think'^we have obfervcd In 
others quaiitics which we have not, and con> 
Clyde they alfo poflefs all we have ourfelves : 
and thus we have, madcaperfrft, a happy 

man ;- bnt fuch a man clifts only in our 

imaginations. 

But *hcn, in fpite of weakncfs and (Tifap- 
])oimment, wedircift Our endeavours to pae 



end, and Aadilj perfevere ip the purfuit of 
it, we often find that wc have made more way 
though continually tacking, than others witK 
all the affiftance of wind and tide ; and yet 
that is a true judgment which wc form of our- 
fehes from our Htuation with others, whether 
wc are on a, line with them, or before 
them. 



LETTER XXXIX. 

■ ro/A Novimher. . 

M. BEGIN to think my fituation mor« 
tolerable : I am much occupied ; and the 
number of a3ors, and the different parts 
they play, make ti very amuflng variety in the 
fcene. I have made an acquaintance with the 
Count of C — — ■ -. and I elleem him more 
and more every day. He is a man of ftrong 
undcrlVanding and great difccrnment : but 
though he fees farther than other peopl«, hc.is 
not therefore cold in his temper and manner } 
his ftnlibility furpafles all his Other qualities. 
One morning that I went to fpeak to him 
upon bu0nefs, he expreifed a fricndlhip for 
me \ by the firft word* he perceived that wc 
undcrftood each other, and that he might 
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talk to mc in a ftyle different from that 1» 
made life of with modof the others. 

I cannot exprefs the fatisfa£tion 1 ret:cive 
from the opcnncfi of his conduct withregarf 
to me. It is the greateft of pleafures whoo* 
delicate miad thus lays itfclf open to on«. 



LETTER XL. 

Deeemler 24< 

1 FORESAW it :— The mimfter ocafitm 
jne a number of vexations. *Tis the moft 
puifiAilious tdockhead under heaven ; — -he 
goes on ftep by flep witb the trifiing nilnutc- 
Jiefs of an old woman. But how can a maa 
be plcafed with other people, who is never 
fatisfied with himfelf ? I like to go oo with 
bufuicfs regularly, and with alacrity j aa4 
when it is iinilhed, that it Ihould be finiflied. 
But not fo with him ; he is capable of return- 
ing my draui;ht to me and faymg, " It vrifl 
do, but go over it again, however, there is 
always fomcthing to correA; one may lind« 
better phrafe or a proi>crer word.*' I thcB 
lofc ail patience, and wifli myfelf at the deviL 
Not a conjun^ion, rtot one connecting word 
muft be omitted -, and as to the tranrpolilioo^ 
vhich I like, and whjcli How naturally £roa 
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my pen, be is thor mortal foe. If every fen- 
tence is not ezprefled cxaAly in the ftjie of 
the office, be is qnite loft. ' Pis deplorable to 
have any connection with fiich a pcrfonage. 
The oilly thing which givesme fatisfa^on, 

is my intimacy with Count C He 

very frankly told me the other day> how much 
he was difpleafed with the difficulties and delays 
of the minifter \ that people of bis caft mull 
make ev«ry thing troublefome to tbemrdvcs, 

and to others. " But", added he, " one 

muft lubmit, as a traveller that is obliged to 
climb over a mountain -, — if the mountain was 
not in the way, his road ^ould undoubtedly be 
fliort^r and more convenient ; but in £ne, 
there it is, and he muft go over it." 

The old man perceives the Count's prefer- 
ence for me it makes him angry. When 

J am preTent, he takes every opportunity to 
depreciate tKe Count : I naturally take up his 
defence, and that increafes his di^leafure. 
Tefterday I was well aware that when he aimed 
a ftroke at my friend, he meant that it fliould 

alfo bit me. " For the common affairs of 

the world", faid he, " the Count may do 
very well ; his ftyle is good, and he writes 
with ^cility { but like other great geniufes, he 
has no Iblid learning." I longed to ftrike him 
— ' — for to what purpofe is argument with 
fuch a kind of animal ? However, as that 
was not poffible, I anfwered with fome warmth, 
that every refpeft was due to him, both for hi» 
underftanding and his charaAer ; that he was 
the only roan I had ever met with, whofe ex- 



Unflre genius r-^ied hitn io high above the 
common level, aad who yet ret^ioc^d all his 
aflivity ia buGnefs. This was algebra lo hia 
conceptions; and I witlidKcw, left fome neve - 
ahfurdity in him fhould raifu niy choler too 
much. It is yon that. are the authors of niy 
ill-fortune -, you, all of you who forced me 
to bend my neck to this yol;e> and preached 
aAivity to mc- If the man who pbnts pt>iLi- 
toes, and cunesthem to town, on market- 
days, is not a more a£)ave being than I am, 
(ben let me work ten years longer at the 
(urfed galley to which I am now chaim^d. •< 

And diftafte and laiHtude, thofe fu(bion?.bt^ 
nufcries- which- reign amongft the (lily people 
who affeft an unmixed fociety ; the ambition 
of rank ! how they toil, how they watch to 
gain precedence ! What poor and contemp- 
tible paffions, and how plain to be Tiren ! Wo 
have a woman here, for example, who never 
ceafes to entertain the company with accounts 
©f her family, and her eftates. Any ftranger 
who heard her would fuppofe flic was a fiUy 
creature, whole head was turned by fomc 
flight pretence at leaft to rank, or the lordfliip 
of a manor j but ftill more ridiculous, flis is 
the daughter of a fteward's clerbin this ueigh- 
bourhcod. I cannot conceive how the human 
race can To debafc itfclf. 

I do indeed every day perceive more and 
.more how abf^rd it is to judge oi others b^ - 
oik's fclf. And it is with fo much difficulty 
that I ftpp the ferment of my blood, and keep 
my heart at peace^ that I very readily leave 
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vrerf one to purAia the path he has chol^n } 
but at the fame time I ad: a like permiffion 
for myfclf. 

Thefe paltry diftin^ons between the inha- 
bitants of the fame town, are what difturb me 
mofi. I know perfectly well, that inequality 
of conditions is necelTary, and much I myfelf 
gain by it. But I would not have this infti- 
tution come in my way and hinder me, when 
I might eriioy fome pleafure, fomc (h»dow of 
happinefs upon this earth. 
.1 have btely made an acquaintance with a 

Mifs B , a very agreeable girl ; who not- 

withft;! tiding the formalicy-qnd fliiFnefs of the 
people vibout her, has retained a very eafy and 
imaffe^ed manner. I he firft converfation 
we had togeihcr, equally pleafed us both : and 
when we parted I defired leave to pay my re- 
fiKi^s to her, which (he granted in fo oblig- ■ 
ing a manner, that I waited with impatience 
for the time lo avail myfelf of it. She is not 
of this place, but lives here with an aunt. 
The countenance of the old vimgo difpleafed 
aie at Srft flight ; however. T paid her great at- 
tention, .and often (tddrefled myfelf to her. 
Jn about half an hour. I pretty n';nrly gueiTld 
what her nierc has lince acknowledged. This 
good aunt, who is in years, with a fmall for- 
tune, and i>tl! fma'Ier fhare of tmderrtanding, 
has no faclsfaftion but the long lift of her an- 
ceftors; no proteftion but her noble birth; 
this is the defttice, the rampart with which 
ihefurroumls herfdfi'ard her nnly amnfe. 
iricnt is Jlandirg a: i;er t/:idvw to look dowB 
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vitli foTcreign contempt on the ignoble hetdt 
which pafs under it in the ftrcet. This ridi- 
culous old woman was formerly haiuiromei 
and m:any a young man was the fporC of her, 
caprice : that was the golden age. Her charms 
&ded, flie was forced to accept of an old half- 
pay officer, and be, fubfcrvient to his will :— — 
that was the age of brafs. Now fhe is a widow, 
and defcrted ; was it not for her agreeable 
piece nobody Would take notice: of her; tbk 
may truly Jjc called the iron age. 



LETTER SLI. . 

January 8," 1771. 

W H AT men are thefe ! — Form occuiite* 
their whole fouli; they can employ their 
time and thoughts for a whole year together, 
in contriving how to get nearer, by one chair 

only, to the upper end of the table. Ami 

don't call it idlcnefs, for on the contrary they 
incrcafe their labour, by giving to thcfe trifles 
the, time they ought to employ in I>iiline0. 
Laft wc^lc, in a party upon the ice in lledgci, ■ 
there was a difputc for precedence, and the 
party was immediately hrolcen up. 

The idiots .' They do not fec.lhat it is liet 
(be place which conftitutes real grcatnafi: 



the man who enjoys the highefl poft very 
rarely afts the principal part ; many a king is 
govemeti by his minifter, and many a minifter 
by his fecrctary. Who is in that cafe to bo 
accounted the firft, and chief ? Is it not the 
man who has the power or the addrefs to make 
che pallions of others fubfcrvient to his owii 
defigns ? 



L E T T E R XLII. 

January 2o. 

X MUST write to you from Hence, my 
dear Charlotte ; from a cottage where I 

have been obliged to take Iheher from a vio- 
lent ftorm. In all the time that I have fpent 
in that melancholy town amidft Arangers— — 
ftrangers indeed to this heart— I have not been 
conipelled to write to you : but in the cottage^ 
in this recircmcnt, in this fort of imprifon- 
mejjt, whilft the fnow and hail are driving 
againft my little window, I find myfelf reftor- 
cd to you and to/nyfelf. The moment I en- 
tered, your figure prefented itfetf before my 
eyes, and the remembrance of you filled my 
heart. Oh ! my Charlotte, the facred^ :mem- 
brancc ! tlie tender rccplledions ! — Oractou^ 



.Coglc 
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Heaven ! rcdore to me the firft momcDt ill 
which I beheld hei ! 

Could you but fee me, my dear Charlotte, 
in that vortex whe,re every thing diffipates and 
nothing touches me ! My fenfcs.are dried up; , 
my heart is at no time full ; I never flied the 
foft tears of tendsrnefs ; nothing, nothing, 
touches me. I ftand, as it were, b'-fore tKe 
rareelhow ; I fee the little puppets move, and 
fay to myfelf it Is a decf;ption of optics. I am 
anuifed with thefe puppets, or rather 1 am 
myfelf one of them. ' I take the hand of the 
man who flands next to me, I feel that it is 
made ot wood, I fhuddcr and draw mine back. 
I have found but one being here thai is of the 

fame order with you, a Mifs B . She rc- 

fembks you, my dear Charlotte, if indeed it 
is pofiible for sny thi 'j to refemblc you. 
*' Ah !" you will Uy, " he has learned tq 
mate fine compliments." And there is fome 
truth in your obfervation. 1 have been pro- 
tligioully agreeable lately, not having it in my 
power to be any thing better. I have a great 
deal of wit too, and the women fay that no- 
body underftantls better how to deal out pane- 
gyric ■-" and i.-rs," yon will add, for one 

always accompanies the other. — But I meant 
to talk to you of Mifs B — . She has great 
fcnfibility, and afuperior underftanding; hct 
fine blue eyes (hew evident marks of both. 
Her rank is a burthen to her, and gratifies no 
one }-y'ion of her foul; Ihe would gladly 
leave tins croud; and we, oflcn indulge our 
imaijination in talkiu^ for hours together, of 
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^appinefs in retired -and country (ccnes, and 
near you, my dear Charlotte -, — for Jhe knovs 
you, Jhe docs homage to you ; but the homage 
is not exafted ; {he loves you, and takes great 
pltafure in hearing me tall; of you- 

Oh ! Why am I not at your feet in your 
favourite little room, and the dear children 
playing round us! If their noifc became irou- 
bleiomc to you, I weuld tell them a (lory, and 
they would cToud about me with filcnt atten- 
tion. The fun is fettitig ; his tail rays ihine 
on the fiioiv which covers the faLC of the 
covmtry i the ftonn is over and I muft return 
to my dungeon. Adieu ! — Is Albert with 
you, and what is he to you ? Fool that I am 
fUpuld I alt this queflion i 



LETTER XLIH. 



u.iry 17. 



Ox 



' U R 'mmifler and I do not fcem as if wc . 
ftiould continue 'much lender togtiher : — hij, 
manner of tre.iting a fu'jjeft, and of doing 
bulincrs, is To abi'urd, that I cannot help con-. 
traJii^ting him very ofttn, and doing things 
my own way; and then, of courfe, he thinks 
them very ill dniie. He-m.entionfd l'onictbi:;g 
of this kind Intely in » ivtrc; to court, and i, 
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had a reprimand from the minifter there:—— 
verv -^entli- in.ioeJ — but ftill it was a rcpri- 
mzr.a ; .ird I had rcfolvcd to refign, when I 
had j-cctiv-d .\ private lettefj before which I 
bnml>li;d myfelf, and adored the wife, the no- 
ble, the exalted genius which dictated it 

which endeavoiirL'd to footh my painful fcn- 

fibility exprelTed an approbation of my 

fchemes, and an opinion of their weight and 
influence i condefccnding to enquire into bu- 
.finefs, as well as to examine the ideas of an 
impetuous young man. How am I exhorted 
not to extinguifh this fire, but to foften it, 
and keep ic within due bounds, that^it may be 
produftive of good ! So now I am no longer 
at vwiancc with myfelf, but fettled, deter- 
mined at leafl for a week to come. Con- 
tent and peace of mind are valuable things, 
my dear friend ; but if they are precious, they 
jrc alfo tranfitory. 



L.E T X E R XLIV. 

February 20. 

VT O D blcft you, my dear friends ! And 
may he grant to you that bappincfs which he 
denies to me t I thank you Albert for having 
Received mc. I waited for the wedding-dajr 
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to be iixed, and on that day I intended witk 
folemnity to have taken down Charlolte'i 
profile from the wall, and with fome other 
papers to have buried it. You are now united, 
and her picture ftill remains there. Well, let 
it remain I Why fhoutd it not ? Does not 
Charlotte find room for mc in her heart ?— 
Yes, you may allow me to occupy the fecond 
place there) and I will, I ought to keep it; 
I Ihoutd becomj furious, if ihe could forget— 1 

Albert, that thought is hell. May you be 

be happy, Albert !— Charlotte, angel of light, 
aiayyou be the happtell of women ! 



LETTER XLV. 

March 15. 

1 H AVE juft had an adventure which will 

drive me from hence : 1 lofe all patience — 

Death ! — It 1$ not to be remedied, and you 
only are the caufe of ail this-,— yovi that 
drove me on, and urged and tormented me j 
you that made mc take an employment I am 
by no means fit for. I have great reafon now 
to be fatisfied, fo have you. But that I may 
not again be told, that the impetuofity of my 
temper ruins cvejy thing, I here fend yoU, 
Sir, a plain and rimple narration of the affaip, 
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u aB]* men chronicler of &fte would rd- ■ 

late it : 

, The Count of O' likcs-mc, diftinguifhes 

roe } it is known that !Ke does i I have men- 
tioned it to you a hundred times. Yeilenlajr 
I dined with him ; it^vas the day on which aH 
the nobility meet at his houfe. 1 never once 
dreamed of the afiembly, nor that welubal- 
terns were excluded. In fliort Idined with 
the Count, and after dinner we went, intq the 
hall, and talked and walked backwards and 
forwards. Colonel IJ— , who came in, join- 
ed in the convcrl^.Mion, ^nd the time paiTcd 
away until the company came. God know^ 
I was thinking of nothing, when entered ihc 
right noble and right' honourable Lady of T — , 
accompanied by her hufband and thjir lilly 
daughter, with her'fmail waift and flat neck ; 
with difdainful looks ?nd a haughty air thc:» 
paffcd by- me. As I hate the whole race, \ I 
intended to go away, and was only waiting^ 
till the Count had difcngaged himfelf fiuai 
their impertinent prste, to take leave, whLh 
Ihe agreeable Mifs B. came in. As I never 
fee her but with pleafure, I ftaid and talked 
10 her, leaning ovlt. the back of her Lhi^ii", 
and.did not peiceive til! after fome time that 
ihe feemcd a little confufcd, and did not 
fpcak to me with her ufual eafe of manner. 
I was iiri»ck with it. *' Heavens," faid 1 to 
myfelf, can flic too be like all the red .'" 1 
was angry and going to. withdraw; but the 
defire of examining farther into this matter ■ - 
kept mc. II he rclt of the company came, I 
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0w the baron B-— enter «'ith the fame coat 
that he wore at the coronation of Francis the 
Firft i the Chancellor and bU wife, who it 
old and d^af j the Count of 1 — , whofe Go- 
thic drefs made a ftill greater contrafl to our 
modern coats, £a. fee. I fpoki: to thofe that 
1 knew amongft them ; they were all very la- 
conic ill their anfwers. I was trilten up with 
oblerving Mifs B. and did not fee that the 
women were whifpcring at tlic end of the 
room, and that by degrees the fame whifjicr- 
ing and murnuiring got round amonnfi the 
men, and that Madjme S. was fiie;iking with 
great warmth to the Cobnt (this I have fince 

leained from Mifs B.) At length the 

Coitnt came up to me, aiwl took me to the 

window. " You know our ridiculous cuf- 

tonis," hefaidj " I perceive the company is 
rather difpkafed at your being here ; 1 would 
not upon any account" — " I beg your excel- 
lency's pardon; I ought to have thought of it 
before : but I know you will excufc this little 
inattention- I was going," I added fomc 
time ago, but my evil genius kept me here 1" 
and fmiling, I bowed to take my leave. I^Ie 
{hook me by the hand in a manner wliich cx^r 
pre0ed every thing. I made a bow to the 
whole illullrious aflembly, got into my chaife. 
and drove to M — 1 -, contemplated the fetiing 
fun from the top of the hill. I read that 
beautiful paiTage in Homer, where the honefl 
herdfmen are defcribed receiving the king of 
Ithaca with fo much hofpitality ; and I return- , 
fid well pleafed. When I went into the fup- 
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per-room at night, there were but a few pcr- 
fbns atTcmbled, and the^ had tjurned up a cor- 
ner of the table-cloth, and were playing at 
dice. The good-natured Adelin came up to 
me as foon as I entered, in a low voice laid, 
'* Yuu have met with a very dilagrecable in- 
cident," Who I," ■>" The Count obliged 

vou to withdraw from the alTembly." " Devil 
take the aflemblyl'' faid I, *' I was very glad 
to be gone." " I am rejoiced," he faid, *' tliat 
yon look upon the affair in that liglit i all that 
concerns me is, to iind that it is tallied o£ 
every where already." From that moment I 
began to think of it in a different manner. All 
thofe th^t looked at mewhilfi we were at table, 
1 imagined were looking at me on account of 
this incident, and bittcrnefs entered my heart. 
And now that I am pitied wherever I go, and 
hear the triumph of my enemies, who, fay, 
" This is always the cafi; with Uipfe vain in- 
ligniRcant perfonages who pretetld to defpifo 
forms, and want to raife themfelves j" with 

other nonfenfe of the fame kind 1 coidd 

plunge a dagger into my heart Say what you 
will of phiiofophy and fortitude; one may 
laugh at nonfente that has no foundation^ but 
how is it poffible to endure that thofe paltry 
rafcals Ihould have any hold of one I 
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LETTER XLVI. 

March l6. 

IZi VERT thmg coofpircs to drive me to 
ntremities. I met Mils B— walking to-day. 
I could not help joining her, and cxprefljng 
my fenfc of her altered niaancr towards mc. 
** Oh! Werter," faid flie, with eagcrncft, 
■" you who know my heart, how could you fo 
ill interpret my diftrefs ? what did I not fuflcr 
for you from the firft moment I entered the 
room ! I fbrcfaw all that has happened ; a 
biindred times was I on the point of mention- 
ing it to you. I knew that the S--— 's and 

T 's would quit the aflembly rather than 

flay in your company. I knew the Count 
could not break with them : and now all the 
talk." I cndeaYoured to conceal my emotion, 
and aftcd her what talk. " Oh ! how much 
it has already coft me !" fajd the amiable girl, 
^d tears came into her eyes— I could fcarcc 

contain myfcif 1 was ready to throw myfclf 

at her feet. " Explain yourfelf," I cried. 
Her tears flowed, and I was quite frantic. She 
wiped them away without endeavouring to 
hide them. *' You know my aunt," flie con- 
tinued i " flie was prefent, and, good God \ 
In what a light does ftie coniidcr the affair ? 
"Werter, what leflbns have I heard laft night 
ynd thij morning upon my conncOion yf'v^ 
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' you ! I have been obliged to hear you debafe^ 
and run down ; and I could not, I dared not 
(ay muct ill your defence.'' Everj; word w.t* 
3 dagger ; flie did not know that in jiity to 
me (he Ih.outd have concealed alt that (he ia- 
formed nie of. She told me too all the im- 
pertinent nonienfL- that wouiij t>f CU;ei:\)aK^ 
upon the dccaiion, and how the malicioiit 
wouW tritimph ; how they would rejoice tha( 
my pride was humWcd'; and ho* bappy it 
would make them, to fee me pnnifhed fo^ tbat 
Wan,t of cftcem for othtrs, with which I have 
been often reproached. This iswhat (lie tola 
me, and in a manner which (hewed the warm- 
eft intereft ; this is what I was forced to hear^ 
it awakened all my paflions, 3nd [ ftill, breath? 
rage and fury. Would that i touH ^d a man 
who diired banter me on this event ! I would 
facrifice him inftantly to my rfefentmerit ; it 
would be a relief tt> me to difcharge my fury 
on the iirft object I met; a hundred "timtt* 
have I caught up a fword to give vent to my 
oppre(rcd heart. There is a noble r^ce rf ■ 
horfes, which will inftipftively open a vein 
with their teeth, when they are heated by a 
long'courfe, in order to breathe more freely. 
I aiA often tempted to open a vein, and pro- 
cure for niyfclf cvcrlafting iiberty. 
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LETTER iLVII. 

March 24. 

1 H A V E written to court ft* leiivfc to 
Tcfign i and I hope I fhallobtMn-iti Ydifwiil 
forgive me for not having previoufly confaltcd 
fou. It was expedient for mc to Itate thk 
place. — \ knew all you could olledge in order 

to tnduc£ me to Hiy, and therefore 1 beg 

of you to foft<:n this news as much as you can 
10 mymothcr, when you aciiuatht her with h. 
lean do nothing formyfelf; how fiiould I 
do any thing for others i She will undoubt- 
edly be grieved t8 find, that I have Hopped 
Ihort in that career, whicli would have led 
direftly to my being lirft a privy- con nfc I lor, . 
and then minirter ; and to fee me thus return- 
ing to my original nothing. Argue on the 
fubjeit as much as you will, combine alt the 
leafons which ihould have induced mc to ftay ; 
I am going, that is fufiici^nt- 13nt that you 
may not be ignorant where I am going, i fliall 

iclt you that h:rc is the Prince of 0-= j 

who is much pleafed with my company, and 
who having heard of my intention to refign, 
ha^ invited mc to his coumry-houfe, to pals 
the fpring months with him. He afTures mc 
that I fliall be left quite at liberty i and as wc 
agree on all fubjcfls but one, I fhall venture to 
accompany him. 
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LETTER XLVm. 

jSpr'd tg. 

1 TH ANK you for your two letters. I 
waited for my aafwer from court before Z 
wrote lo you. I was under continual ap[»e- 
heiiHon left my mother ihould apply to the 
minifter in order to dciieat my purpofe. But 
I have received niy difmiffion ; and here it U. 
I will not tell you with what rceret it was given 
to me, nor what the minifter faid in his letter 
to mc, for you would renew your lamentati- 
ons. The money which I Tent to my mother 
for, I fliall not want ; for the hereditary- 
prince has m.ade me a prefent ; and it was ac- 
companied hy a fow words which afield me 
almoft to tears. 



LETTER XLl 



ilX. 



May 5- 



ISET out toMnorrowt and as my native 
place is but fix miles out of the great road, I 
have a mind to fee it, and call tuck to VXJ re- 
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Micmbrance the happy dreams of my child- 
hood. I (hall go in at the fame gate which I 
came through with my mother, when after 
my father's death flic left that. delightful re- 
treat to immure herfelf in yobr melancholy 
town. Adieu, my dear friend, you fliall hilar 
«f my expedition. 



L E T T E R L. . 

May 9, 

1 PERFORMED my pilgrimage to the 
place of my nativity, with all the devotion of 

. a real pilgrim : I was affefted much beyond what 
I expe^ed. Near the great elm, which is 1 
quarter of a league from S-— — -, I got out of 
the carriage, and fent it on before me, that 
alone and on foot I might more fully and 
without interruption enjoy all my recollections. 
I was then under the fame elm which formerly 
was the terai and obje£l of my walks. How 
things have Unce changed ! Then, in happy 
ignorance, I languifhed after a world I did not 
khow, and where I hoped to find all the en- 
joyments my hcarj fo often felt the want of: 

' and DOW I was returned from that world fo 
much defircd ) and whatj my dear ^end, did 
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Ibrmgback? DHappointed hopes, unfucceft- 
iful plans ! | 

I obferved the oppofit* mtmiAninSr and I 
rcmembtred how thty had excited my wHhcSk 
T uled to fitlometimes for whole hodl-s look- 
ing at them, add ftWtemty longing to wander 
undep the (hade of chofc woods which iViakfe 
fo delightful an objeiJt.in the diftancc With 
what reluftance I quitted this favourite fpot 
when the play-hour was over, and' my leave of 
abfence expired ! Asl drew near to the vil- 
lage, I recognifcd all the liiflc gardens and 
fummer-houfcs (hat I was acquainted with. I 
dtllilced the nirw atte&', as I do till the alterations 
that have been made fince my time. I went 
into the; village, and felt quite at home again. 
I cannot, my dear friend, in detail relate all the ■ 
circumftances with which I was afleiled ) how- 
ever intercfting they were to me, there woufd 
be a famenefs in the relation. I had inte'nded 
to lodge in the m?rkct-place near our old 
Tioufe : as foots as I entered, I perceived that 
fchool-room, where we were taught by that 
good old woman, was turned into a (TiiOp. 
I remembered the borrow, the didncfs, the 
anxiety, the opprellion of heart 1 had experi- 
enced in that confinement. Every ftcp was 
marked by Ibme particular imprcfllon. A 
pilgrim in the Holy-land does not meet witU 
To many fpots which bring tender recotledlirvis 
to his mind ; ami fcarcely feels more deifotion. 
One fenfation I will relate of the thoufand I 
experienced r Having fallowed the courfc of 
the ftream to a farm, whicli Which was for- 
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merly a favourite \ralk likewife, and where ve 
orcd to divert ourfelvcs with making ducks and. 
drakes upon the water ; I was moll forcib|f 
firuck with the memory of what I then was, 
when I looked at the water as it flowed, and 
formed romantic ideas of the countries it was 
going to pafs through. My imagination was 
foon exhauQcd ; but the water continued 
Sowing farther and farther, till I was bewil- 
dered in the idea of invinble difhince. Exafllf 
fuch, my dear friend, were the thoughts of 
our good anceftors. And when Ulyfles talks 
of tlie immeafureable fea, and the unlimittcd 
earth, is it not more natural, more true, more 
according to our feelings, than when in this 
philofophic age, every fchool-boy thinks him-> 
felf a prodigy, becaufc he can repeat aftcc his 
mafter that the earth is round ? 

I am at prefent with the Prince at one of his 
hunting-lodges. He is an honeft and nnaf- 
fc^ed man, and I am very well pleafed with 
him ; what I dlflike, is his talking of things 
which he has only read or heard of, and always 
exaflly under the fame point of view that they 
have been prcfentcd tu him. I am forry to 
, fay that he values my underflanding and talents 
much more highly than that mind, for which 

alone I value myfelf which alone is the 

fource of talents, of happinefs, of mifery, of 
every thing — which makes mc all I am, and 
is folely mine— — Any body may knew ill 
that I know. 

Voi,. U. C 
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J.ET TER LL 

J. H A i) a fcheme in my bead, wUch t 
intended to conceal from you till it was accom- 
plifhed ; now tliat it has failed I fnay as well 
tell it to you. I bad a mind to go into tlie 
army ; I had longljeen defirous of it, and it 
wai my chief reafon for coming here with 
the Prince. He is a general in me lervice o! 

the . As we were walking juft now, I 

communicated my defign to him,: he did not 
approve it ; and it would have been madndi 
set to have yielded to his rcafoni* 



Junt II, 

ijAY what you pleale, I can (lay in this 
.place no longer. What fiiould I do here? 
, I, ain weary of it. The Prince, it is true, 
treats me in all re^fls as his equ^, but flill 
I am not at' my cafe here. Befid'es, we are at 
bottom Tery different loen. He has a good 
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nnflerftanding, but quite of the common kind ; 
and the plealure I have in bit ccHivcrratioQ, ii 
only fuch as I rec?iyc from re;^ing a wcll- 
-written book|. I fhalL tlay a week more here> 
and then travel about again. What I have 
done beft, imce I came to this place, are fomf 
drawings. The Prince has (ome tafte fbr the 
arts, and would have more^ if it was cot 
cramped by cold rules and technical terms. — 
I often lofe all patience, wheu with a glowing 
imagination I am ^ving to art and nature the 
moft lively expreffion, and he ftops me with' 
learned criticiliiis, upon whi^ he highljr va- 
lues bimfelf. 



LETTER LIU. 



Wh 



HERE am I going? — I will tell you' 
in confidence ; I am obliged to continue here 
a fortnight longer -, after that I thought It 
would be expedient foi ■'me to fee the mines of 

. But it is no fuch thing ; I only deceive 

myfcif: the real truth is, that I wilh to be* 
near Charlotte again. I am not the dupe of 
ray heart, but 1 obey its dictates. 
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. LETTER. LIV. 

July 29- 

vJH! Noi 'tis well— 'tis all well— Me her 
hufband ! Eternal power that gave me being, 
if thou hadll defined fuch happinefs for inc, 
my whole life would have been one continual 
thankfgiving ! But I will not murmur againit 
thee i forgive my tc^rs, forgive my fruitlefs 
■ vows I — She might have been mine j I might 
iiave fblded in thefe arms all that is lovely un- 
der Heaven ! My whole frame is convulfcd 
when Albert puts his arms round her waill. 

Shall I fay it ? And why fliould I not Ciy 
it i She would have been happier with mc 
than with him. Albeft was not made for her: 
he wants a certain fenfibility ; he wants — — — 
in fhort, their hearts do not beat in unifon. 
Ah ! my dear friend, how often in reading 
an interefting' palTage, where my heart and 
Charlotte's fecmcd to meet; and when our 
fcnttments were unfolded by the ftory and fitii- 
ation of a fiftitious charaftcr, how often have 
I feen and felt, that we were made to under- 
Aand each other? /Jas ! my fiicnd!— But 
this worthy man loves her with all his foul i 
and what does rot fuch love deferve ? 

I have been interrupted by an infufierable 
vifit. I have dried up my tears, and my 
thoughts are a Uttlc diffipated. Adieu, my 
deaicft friend. 



L E T T E R LV. 

Au&ffi 4- 

1. A M not alone unfortunate ; men arc all 
difappointcd in their bop^s, and all their 
{chemcs fall to the ground. I have been to 
fee the goqd woman under the limc-tre«. 
The ctdeft boy ran to meet me ; he fcreamed 
for joy, and that brought out his mother. 
She looked very melancholy. " Alas ! my 
good, fir," faid flie, " our poor little Jenny i^^; 
is dead i" (that was the youngeft of her chil- 
dren) I anfwcred nothing " An^ my huf- 

band," {he continued, *' came back from 
Holland without any money : he was taken ill 
. with a fever ; and if fome good people 
had not ' relieved him, he mufl hare 
been obliged to beg h's bread along the 
road." I could fay nothing to her ; I gave 
fome money to the boy ; and (he offered me 
lomc apples, which I accepted, and, full of 
Torrow, left the place. 

LETTER LVI. 

Augufi 21. 

JVl T fenfatjons change with the rapidity 
, ef lightning. Sometimes a- ray of joy fccma 
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to give mc new life. — Alas ! it difappears In a 

s moment. When 1 am thus loft in reveries, 

1 cannot help faying to myfelf, " If Albert 

was to die, I Ihould be yes, Charlotte 

.would" — and I purfue the chimera till it leads 
me to the edge of a precipice, from which I 
flart back and fhuddcr- When I go out of 
the fame gate, when I take the fame road 
which condufled mc the firft time towards 
Charlotte, my heart finks within me : and I 
feel with bittemefs bow diftercnt I then was, 
firom what. I now sm. Yes, all, is vanilhed. 
Not a fentiment, not a pulfalion of my heart 
is the fan^c ; no traces of the paft remain. If 
the Ihade of a departed prince could return ' 
to vilit the fuperb palaces he had built in happT 
- times, and left to a beloved fon ; and if he 
found them overtll^o^vn and dcftroycdbya 
more powerful neighbour, fuch would be hil 
fcnfatioos. 



LETTER LVII, 

1 SOMETIMES cannot comprehend how 

It is that Ihe loves another how Ihc dare; 

love another, whilft I bear h^r about me in 
this heart — whiift flic entirely fills and eti- 
^rofles it — whiift I think on^ of her, kno* 
only her, and have nothing but her in the 
World. . " 
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LETTER LVIII. 



Siptemher fi, 

■ X- T coft mc much to part with the blue 
frock which I wore the firft time I danced 
with Charlotte j I could not poffibly appear 
in it any longer ; but I have made another ex- 
aftly like it, and with a butf waiftcoac an<f 
-breeches. 

It has not however the fame efFcft upon me. 
I don't know, but I hqpc in time it will be as 
dear lo me. . 



LETTER LIX. 

Septemitr 13. 

^-^ N E is tempted to wifli one's felf at the 
•'^'il, when one thinks of all the contempti- 
ble beings which Heaven fuflers to crawl upon 
tWj earth, without any feeling, witliout any 
idea of the thingswbich may be interefling 
to others. Tou remember the wainitt-trees 

jt S J under which I fai wi*h Charlotte 

at the worthy old vicar's. Thefe beautiful, 
thefe beloved trees, how they adorned the 
par forage -yard ; their' £hade was refrcdting) 
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it was rerpe^lnblc; for it carried one back 
with pleating ideas to the good pallors who 
planted them. The fchool- m after often men- 
tioned thcnameof him who planted the oldell 
of them. He had it from his grandfather. 
This vicar was an excellent man, and under 
thefe trees his rcfpeftable memoiy was ever 
prefent to me. The fthool-mafter had the 
tears in his eyes yellerday, when lie told vt 
tlxcy were cut down — Cut down ! — I could in 
my fury murder the ruffian who ftnick the 
iirft ftroke : I that Hiould grieve if I liad two 
fuch trees in ij^ court, and one died of old 
age; I-muft endure this. I have however, 
one confolat ion— fuch is fentiment, the who.le 
Tillage murmurs at it, and I hope the good 
pcafants will make no more prefents to the 
vicar's wife, and that fhc will fuffer for the 
mifchief (he has done in the parifh ; — for (he 
did it, the wife of the prefent incumbent, 
{our good old man is dead] a tall, meagre, 
wrinkled, wan creature, who Js fo far right 
to difregard the world,' that; the world totally 
difregards her; an antiquated fcold, who ^t- - 
fefts to be learned, pretends to examine the 
canonical books, lent her alEltancc towards 
tl« new reformation, moral and critical, of the 
Chriftian religion, and flirugs up her Shoul- 
ders at the mention of Tavatcr's enthufiafm. 
Her health is deftroyed, and hinders her 
from havingany enjoyment here below. Such 
a being only could have cut down my walnutw 
trees. No, I cannot get over it. Would you 
bear her reafons } the leaves which fell from 



them made the court wet and dirty ; the trees 
Obtlnifted the light ; little boys threw (lones 
at the nuts, and the noilc affcfted her nerves, 
and diAurbed her profound meditations when 
(he was weighing in the balance Kcnicott» 
Semier, and Michyclis. When I found the 
pariih was all difi>li.'afeil, and particularly the 
old j>coi)lc. I alkcd them why they fuffered 
it i — Ah I Sir," they faid, " when the ftew- 
ard orders, what can we poor peafants do ?" 
However, one thing has happened very well ; 
the fteward and the vicar {who for once 
thought to reap fome advatagc from the ca- 
prices of his wife) intended to divide the trees 
between them- The revenue-office being in- 
formed of it, took poflefiion of the trees, 
and fold them to tlie heft bidder. There 
they lie ftill on the gvound. Oh ! if I was a 
fuvercreign prince, hovr.I would deal with the 
vicar, the Reward, and the revenue-office ! 
But if I was a prince, what fliould I care fqr, 
the trees that grew in my country ? 



O. 



LETTER LX. 

Omber 



' N L T to look at her dark eyas, is to 
pie happinefs. What grieves me is, that Albert 
docs nflt feem fo happy as he pxpefted to be— ^ 
as I Ihould have beet) — if — I don't much love 
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fiitpeoiionii bot here X cannot cxprdV m^&lf 
^ny other wife. Heavens! and am I aQt<v 
^Hcit enough ? 



LETTER LXI. 



VJSSIAN has taken the place of Homer 
in my heart and in) a gin at ion. To what a 
wcrid docs the illuitrioua bard carry me ! To 

■waridcr in heaths and wilds, furrounded by 
impetuous whirlwinds, in which, by the fee-- 
bie light of the moon, we difcover the fpiriti 
of our anceftors : to hear from the top of the 
mountains, amidft the roaring of the waters, 
their plaintive founds iAuing from deepcaverns, 
and the forrow6al lamentations of a maiden 
who lighs and din on the mofly tomb of the 
warrior by whom Ihe was adored ! I meet tbii 
bard with filver hair ; he wanders in the valley, 
he feeks the footfteps of his fathers. Alas I 
h*: finds only their tombs ! Then contemplat- 
ing the pale moon as (he finks beneath the 
waves of the foaming fca, the memory of time 
paft ftrikes the mind of the hero ; thofe times 
when the approach of danger filled his heart 
with cxultatjon, and gave vigour to his Dct.vcf t 

■ when the moon (hone upon his bark, laden 
with the Ipoils of his enemies, and lighted up 
his triumph : when I read ia his couhtcnance 
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bts deep foiTov ! when I fee his linking glory 
tottering tow artis the grave i when be calls a 
look on the cold -earth which h to cover him, 
and cries out, " The traveller. will come, he 
ivill come who has feeir my beauty, and he will 
i&, where is the bard, where is the ilhiftriom 
fon of Fingall ? be will walk over my tomb, 
and he will ieek mc in vain. Then, Oh ! my 
friend ! I could Inftantly, Hka a true and noble 
knight, draw my fword, and refcue my prince 
from long and painful languor, and afterwardi 
plunge it into my own brcaft, to follow the 
flemi-god wHom my band fct &ec. 

LETTER LXir. 

A L A S ! the void, the fearful void I frej 
in my bofom. Sometimes I think if I could 
but once, only once pre& her to my heart, I 
ftould be happy. 



LETTER LXIir. 

X A M coBvinccd, my dear friend, more 
and more convinced, that the exiftence of 
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tnj 6nc being whatever is of little, very little 
confequente. A friend, of Charlotte's came 
. juft now to malce lier a viGt : I withdrew, and 
took up a book in the next room ; but I could 
not read, and therefore I write to you. I hear 
their converfation : they arc only talking of 
the news of the tftwn ; one is going to be 
married, another is ill, very ill. " She has 
2 dry cough and frequent f^mtings ; Ibe can- 
not recover," fays one. " N — is very ill too," 
fays Charlotte. " He begins to fwell already," 
anfwers the other. And my imagination I'ud- 
denlycarries me to their Hck beds ; I fee them 
flruggling againd approaching death, in all 
the agonies of pain tind horror. I fee them 
—And thefc good little woaien are talking 
of it with the fame indiSerence that one 
would m«ption the de»th of a ftrangcr. And 
when 1 look at the apartment in which I now 
»m, when I fee Charlotte's apparel lying round 
-me; here upon this little table are her ear- 
rings, Albert's papers, alt things are fo fami- 
liar to me, the very ink-fland I now ule } and 
(hat I think what 1 am to this femily — tvery 
thing i my friends efteem me, are made happy 
by me, and my heart cannot conceive that any 
ihing could cxift without them ; and yet if I 
was now to go, if I was to quit this circle, 
would they feci, how long would they fcclthM 
void in their life, which the lofs of me would 
leave : How long — yes, fuch is the frailty of 
man, that there where be moft feels his own 
exiftencc, where his prefence makes a real and ' 
a ftroDg inipreflion, even In the memory o£ 
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thofe who are dear to him i there aHfo he muft 
fKfilh and vaoUh away, and that lb quickly j 



LETTER LXIV. 

oa. 27 

1 COULD tear open my bofom, I could 
beat my head againft the wail, when I fee how 
'difiKcult it is to communicate our ideas, our 
fettfations, to Others j to make them enter en- 
tirely into ourfeeling). I Cannot receive &om 
anether the love, the joy, the warmi;h, the 
plcafiirc, that I do not naturally poficfs i nor 
With a heart giowing with the moft lively af- 
fc£iion, can I make the happinefs of one in 
whora the fame warmth and energy are not 
Hihcrent^ 

.LETTER LSr. , 

Oil. 30. 

. A HUNDRED thries have I been upon 
'■(he point of catching her in my arms I What 

lerment it is to Sks fuch lovelinefi^ I'ucU charmif 

Vol. II. . C 
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. pdEng and rcpalCng continually before 0fle, 
and not dare to touch them 1 To touch u to 
natural : Do not children touch ever; thing 
that they fee I and I 



He 



LETTER LXVI. 



NeviOter %' . ! 

1 OW oAcil wheA t have liun down in my 
bed have I wifhcd never to walcc again ?— ant 
in the morning 1 open my eyes, I igain behold 
the fun, and I am wretched. OhT why am I , 
not ftnciful and hypochondrical i Why can- 
not I attribute my Vocs to intemperate fearoni, 
to difappointed ambition, to the pcrfcculinns 
of 30 enemy? for then this inrupportaWe 
load of difcontcnt would not reft wholly upon 
myfclf. Hut, wretched that I am ! I feel it 
but too fenfibly, I alone am the caufe of my 
unliappinefs ; thi>fameb|3fbm which furiherly 
cont^iined a fonrce of delight, is now the 
iburcc of all my torments. Am i nut the 
fame man who formerly felt only agrceaHe 
fcnritibns ? who every ftep lie took faw Para- 
. dtfe' bciorc him, and whofe heart was expand- 
ed, and full of benevolence to the whole 
iWorW. fiut iliis heart is now dead, deati lo 
ail /j^ntimcnt ; my eye* »re dry, nnd my feit'ns 
no Ioniser refi-cHwd by foft tcars^ wither aw*y> 
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and ^Uh, and canfume my brain. My fuf- 
ierings are gccai : I have loft the only charm 
of my life; tkit a^ivc (ictcd power whicb 

'created worlils around mc ; it is no 'inor?. 
From my window I Tee the diftant hills i the 
Fifing fun breaks thiaugh the milh, opens 
wide the proTpeft, and illuminatts the conn- 
try. I fee the ibft ftrcam gcnlly windmg thro' 
the willows ftrippcd of th«iF leaves, Naiure 
difplay- all her beauties before tnc, ekhiblt^the . 
moll enchanting fcenes, and my heart u On- 
moved i I lemain blind, infcnlible, petri£ed. 

' Often have I implored Heaven for tears, as 
the labourer prays for dews to inoiftcn tlie 
parched corn. 

But, I feel it, God does not grant fuanune 
or rain to importunate emreaiics. Thofe 
times, the memory of which now torments 
me, why were they fo fortunate ? it was bc- 
caulc I then waited for the blefling of the 
Eteroal with patience, and received thcmwi'th 
■* grateful and feeling beart.' 



LETTER LXVII. 



VjUAKLOTTE has reproved me for 
my cxcciics, with fo much tendemcfs and 
goodncf*: In ordfT to turret nyfeif, a.y 
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dear friend, I have for fomt time paft drad: 
more wine than ufaal — " Don't do U," fud 
flw i " think of Charlotte." — The necefiary 
advice to thinlc of Charlotte ! — I do thinlcM 
you, and yet 'tts net thinkitig of you ; you are 
ahrayi before my eyes, you are in my he^ :— 
Ihis very morning I was fitting in the place 
where you ftopped the laft time. Immediately 
file changed the fubje£t._ My dear friend, I 
am no longer any thing, Qic makes me juiit 
what (he pleafes. 



^~a—tf .o-+-*f— <»—«-»-♦ , 

LETTER LXVIU. ' 

Nov. 15. 

1 T H A N K you, my good friend, for 
interefting yourfelf Co kindly in what relates 
to me, and for the good advice you give me ; 
and I beg of you to make yourfelf ealy. Leave 
me to my fuli'erings; furrounded »s I am, I 
have ilill ilrength cnougl; to endure them to 
the end. I revere our religion } you know I 
do ; I am fcnlible that It often gives Ilrength 
tu the feeble, and comfort to the aSlifttd.— 
hut has it, Ihouid it have this cSiil on aU 
men equally: — (onfidcrthis v.ll univerfe,aai 
■ you wiil find millions for whom it n:-vcr ha* 
e.^ilted : ahd millions, whctliT it is preachcil 
to tiiom or not, for whom it never will CAitt. 
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i~Oo not give a vrong connruAion to this, I 
b^of you. I do not love vain diCptitcs on 
iubjefb which vc are ^11 cqaalljr ignoiant of. 
What is the dcftiny of man ? — to fill up tb« 
neafure of his fuSsrings, and drink up the 
latter draught — And if the cup appeared bit- 
ter even to the Son of the Moft High, vhy 
jboujii I afieQ a foolilh pride, and fay my cup 
is fw«et i Why fiiould I be alhamcd to tremble 
in liiat fearful moment, ubenmyfeul iliall be 
fii{pcnd.ed between cxiii:cnce and annihilation 
——when diiTolutioa, like a flalh of lightning, 
{ball illuminate the dark gulf of futurity—* 
when every thing ihakes around me, and th« 

whole world vanilhcs away? —This is the 

Toice of a creature opprelTed beyond all re- 
fource, and who feels with terror that he can- 
not efcapcdeftrudllon,—-" My God! my God! 
why haft thou forfaken me ?'* — Should I be 
alhnmed to ufc the expreffion ?— — He who 
Ipreads out the Heavens as it were a garment, 
ftlt terror hlmfelf. 



L E T T £ R ; LXIX.. 



V-*HARLOTTE docs not know, does 
not feci, that ft»e is preparing for me a poifo? 
which jwiil deAroy m .itQth i ^nd this deadly 
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poifoii vbich flic prelcnts to mc I TwaTIow it ia 
large draughts. What mean ihofe loolcb of 
kindnc^ which ihe fometimes beftows upon 
me, that complacency with which ihe hears 
the (entimcnti that fometimcs efcapc me, and 
the tender pity which appears in ho: counte- 
nance? Yefte<day wfatrn'I toolc'teave of he^ 
Om held oirt her hand ttrmt, and faid,*' Adieu, 

my dear Wetter Dear Wtrtrr It was 

the firA time Qie ever called me dear -. the found 
funk deep into my heart j I have repeated it a 
hundred tlmei fince t and when I went to bed, 
I faid, " Good night, my dear WtrUr- — —^ 
Te«oUeAed myfclf> and lanjhcd. 



LETTER LXX. 

C<HARLOTTE is fenfible of my fufferingJ. 
I foand her alone, and was filent : Ihe looked 
ftcdfaftly at me, ; the fire of genius, the chaina 
of I}cautf wrc fled. Bui I faw in her coi^n-' 
tenancc an eipreflion much mpre touching ;— 
the exprcffion of foft pity, and the tenJcreft 
concern. — Why wns I withheld from lhrowin|; 
myfelf at her feet f— Why did I not dare to 
take her in my arms, and anfwer her by a tlunir 
land khrcs ?-— She had rccourlc to her harp- 
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Schord, and in a low and IVeet voice accom* 
panieil it vttlt mel-Klious founds. Her li|>* 
never a^^ared Co lovely ; thc^ feeincd but jud 
to open to receive the notes of the iaflrament, 
stud return half the vibration.— But who could 
exprcfs ^ch lenfations !— I Iras foon over- 
come, and bending down, I prononnced this 
vow, " Beautiful lips which celeftial fpirits 
gu»rd, never will I feek topro^neyou." And 
yet I wilh— Oh ! my friend '. 'tis like drawing 
a curtain before my heart — ronjy to taftc this 
felicity, and die and expiate my crima»r— :^ 
My crimef ! 



LETTER LXXr. 

Nov. go. 

X T is all over; I fee it, my fate is decided. 
Every thing increafcs my woes ; every thing 
points out my defliny. To-day pgain. 

I went to walk by the river-lide, about din- 
Ber-timc,. fori could not cat. The country 
was gloomy and deferted ; a cold and damp 
fialierty wind blew from the mountains, and 
black heavy clouds fpread over the plain, i per- 
ceived a man at a dillance in Hn old great coat ; 
be was wandering amongft the rocks, and 
&emed to be looking for plants. Wbenlcamo 
up to him, he tprned about, and I law ao-in* 
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tercfting eouatcaaace with all the mftrks of i- 
fettled melancholy j his fine black hair was 
fiowing on ha ftiouldcrs. " What are yoa- 
looking for, ^icnd ?** iaid I. He anfwered 
tnth ft deep Sgh, " I am looking for flowen, 
and i can't find any.'* But this is not the 
feafon for flowers," faid I. " There arefoarany 
flowers," he feid, "I have in n)y garden, rofts 
and honcy-fuckles of two forts, one of them 
I bad from my father; they grow every w^ere ; 
I have been two whole days looking for them, 
Tl^ere are Bowers too above there, yellow, and 
b luc, and red, and that centaury which grov»' 
iti fuch pretty clufters -, I can £nd none of 
them.'' I aiked him what he intended to dowith 
thefc Sowers. He fmiled, apd holding up his 
finger with a myfterious air, faid, *' Don't be- 
tray me, I have promifcd my miftrefs a nofe- 
g3y.— " You did well," faid I. " Oh ! flic 
has every thing," he anfwered, "Git is very 
rich;''—" And yet," faid I, "fiie likes your 
nofegays," " Oh ! flie his jewels and a crown!" 
he exclaimed. I alked vho fhe was ? " If thft 
States-genersI vould *pay me," he cried out, 
I fhould be quite another man ! Alas ! there 
WBJ 9 time when I was fo happy ; but that time 

H paft, 9|id I am noT>r". u He raifed hii 

fwiniming eyes to Heaven — " You were thc«' 
happy !" I faid. '* Alas-I why am I not ftUl 
the fame ('' faid. he. '• I was ft) well, fo gay, 
fc contented—-! was like a filh in the water."* 



An old woman who was coming towards u , 
CBljeil out, "Henry, Henry I whereareyooj , 
*K hitve been looking every where ibr your-?* 
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come to dinner !" Is that your fon," I afkeU 
ier, " Yes, my poor unl'ortunate foil," J'aiit 
file J " the Lord has fcnt us this affliflion." I 
alkcd whether he had long been in thai (late i 
" it is^ about lix iqonthsi" Ihc aDfwcred, 
*' -finec hfe hiK been calm, as he is now, and "I 
thaiik Hearven fur it ; he was one whole ycsir 
quiteraving.andchaineddowninamiid-huufi;; 
00)T. he dof j no harm to nny body, but he tall^s 
■ of nothing but kings and emperors. HC'W^s 
a very good young man, and helped to nwiii- 
tainme: he wrote a very Dne hand; and aII of 
7 fiidden he became melancholy, was fei^ed 
vitb * biirning fever, grew di^ra^d, and is 
|iow as yo^^ fee. If I was to tell you, fir- — -'* 
I interrupted her by afking at wbattimc it was 
that he DoaOcd of having been fo happy. 
*' Poor boy-,'' faid £he, with a fmilc of cotn- 
palSon, " it is the' time in which he was en- 
(irely out of his ienfcs ; he never ccafes to re- 
.Bret'it : it is the time wbtui he was coufinetl, 
^nd abfolijteiy raving." 1 was thunderltruck. 
I put fome mon&y into .iijs hahd, and \(tnt 
away. 

" Yon were happy !" I exclaimed, as .- 1 
walked haftily back towards the town { " you 
were hke a liih in the water !" Cod of {ieaven ! 
is, this the defriny of man ! is he only happy 
before he pofieffes l»is realcpi. and aftci: he Ivas 
loft it ! Yon are unfortunate^ and I envy 
your lot: Full at hopes you go to gather 
tlowers lor your Princeis — ^Jn ^winter 1 and arc 
grieved not to iJnd any, and don't know why 
they cannot be found.— But as for me, I wan- 
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derwithout hope, without dcfign, and Irenirn 
■Qs I came. To youVdifordcrcd fancy it appears 
that if the State E-g£neral pjid you, you Ihould 
be a man of confequcnce ■, and happy it is for 
yon that you can attribute your fiiffcnn^ to 
any foreign power. You do «ot know, you 
*do not feel that your -wrercbedneft' is in your 
agitated beact, in your difordercd foraint ^ud 
thxt all the kings and potentates on earth can- 
not reftorc you. 

Lft their death he without confolation, *1t'> 
can laugh at the licit man that travds to diAsiU 
fprings, only to Bad an accumulation of dlf- 
eafc, and a deaih more painful ? or that can 
exult over a deprelTed uiind, who to attain 
peace of confciencc, to alleviate his mifcrieSi 
piukel 3 pilgrimage to the Holv I-and ( Every 
ftep which wrings his feet in unbeaten paths it 
a drop of halm to bis foul, and each night 
brings new relief to his heart.— Will you dare 
to call this extravagance!— j-Ou that nife 
ynurrdves upon ftilts to make pompous decla- 
mations ? ExtraJHgance !— O God, iliou 

iVe'ft my tears!— thou haft given unto «s a 
fufficienc portion of jnifery, niuft we «iro 
have brethren that peri'ecuie us, that would 
deprive us of all confolaiion, and take awny 
por truft in thee, in thy Iok and mercy ? The 
vine whiah ftrengtbcns us, ihc root which heals 
us, oome fpora thy- hand. Relief and faviiig 
health are thine— -Fa tUer ! whom 1 know not ! 
thou who were wont to fill my foul, but thou 
hidcft thy face from me i — call me back, (peak 
■ tp my heart j iu vain tliy filence would d>:U)- 
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A ibul which thirfta after thee. What father 
would be wrathful aga'mft his fo", if t»e appear- 
ed fuddenly before him, and -feli on his neck, 
and cried out, *' Oh ! my £ither, forgive me 
if I have (hortened my journey, if I am re- 
turned before the appointed tiiiie : — The 
world is every where the fame : hbonr and 
pain, pleafurc and rewnrd, all were alike in^ 
dtficrent to me. I find happinefs only in thy 
prelence, and here let me remaip whatever is 
my fete. And wo'ild'ft thou heavenly and 
adored Father, banlih this i;hild from thy 
awful prefencc ^ 



Mt 



LETTER tXXII, 

Dtis 1 



It dear friend, the man T dcfcribcd to 
7014, the man fo coTiabie in his misfortunes, 
was fccretary to Charlotte's father. He con- 
ceived an unhappy pajlton for her ; he chc- 
rifhed, concealed, and ^t length difcovned it 
— ~^as difmiflcd, and became fuch ai I yefler- 
day faw hln^. Thiqk what an impreffion thefe 
&w words made upon me whic^ Alhcrt !«•. . 
peated with as much tranquillity, as perhaps 
you read iljem, 



a>o^i. 
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LETTER LXXIU. 

Dk. 6. 

' X T is iJl oTcr, tny dear friend ; . I can 
fupport this no longer. To-day Iwas fitting 
by Chariotie : Ibe was playing oij icr harp- 
Achord wllh an cxpreffion it is impofflble for 
me to tkfcribc to you. Her little Hfler wac 
dreiSng her doll upon my Up'} the tean cam^ 
into my eyes ; I leaned dawn, and looked in- 
tently on her wedding-ring ; my tears fell )— 
immediately ilte began to play the fayouritc^ 
the divine air which h;^ fo often enchanted 

■ me. I felt comforted by if, but it (bon re- 
called to my mind the times that are paft.— 
Grief, difappointed hopes. I bagaa to valfc 
with haAy firides about the room— —I wat 
choaked. At length I went up to her, and 
with eagemcfs faid, " For Heaven's fake ptoy 
that no longer" She flopped, looked fted- 
jallly at me, and faid, with a fmile that funk 
deep into my heart, " Wcrter, you arc in- 
deed Tcry III t your moft favirairite food dif^ 
gufts you. Pray go and try to compofe youp- 
felf." I lore myfdf from her.— ^Great God 
thou iee'fl my tonHenu, and tbpu wilt put an 
cod to Hutia 1 



• c^""sfc 
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LETTER LXXrV. 

Vfc. 6. 

How her image haunts me I — Awake or . 
alleep her image is ever prcfent to my foul t 
Soon as I clofe my eyes, here in this brain 
wbere all my nerves are concentred, har dark 
eyes are imprinted. Her;— I don't know how 
to ddcribe it : bat i£ I fhut my eyes, hers are 
immediately iKfbre me like a lea, like a piaci^ 
pice, and they occupy all the fibres of my head. 
What is man I that boafted demi-god ! his 
Sr«ngth fails hijn when he moft wants it \ — 
and whether he fwims in pleafiirc, or bendi ■ 
under a load of forrow, he is forced to flop j 
tad whilfi he is gralping at infinity, finds he 
muft return again to his £rft cold ndftence. . 



LETTER LSX7. . 

Dtc. 8. . 

1 F E EL, as thofc wretches miift have fcft 
who were formerly fiippofcd to be poffclTed by 
<levils. Sometimes I am fcizcd with ftrange 
ftaris and motions ; it is not agony, it is not 
paflion, it is an intcrUir fecrct rage which lean 
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my bolbm, and Iccms to feiie m^r throat.—*- 

Wretch that I am ! Then I run, and Wan^ 

der amidfi the d^rk and gloomj^rccacs which 
this unfriendly fcafon exhibits. Laft night I 
felt thu& conftrained to go out of the town. 
1 bad been told that the river, and all thf 
brooks in the neighbourhood, Jtad overflows 
their banks, and that my favourite valley was 

' tinder water. I ran thither at pafl eleveo 
o'clock. It was a gloomy and avr^l $ght !— - 
the moen wi;s behind a ctoud, but by means 
of a few icattercd rays I could perceive the 
Amtning waves roUing over the fields and mea- 
dows, and beating againll the buflies; die 
whole valley was a Jlormy fea, to^ed by f\irious 
winds. The moan then appeared again, and. 
relied on a du<k cloud ( the fplendour of her 
light increafcd the diforder of Nature. The 

' echoei repeated and redoubled the roarings of 
thewindtand thewaters. drew near t0-th« 
precipice ; I wil|icd, and thqddercd ; I ftrctcb- 
cd out my arms, I leaned over, I iighed, and 
loft myfctf in the happy thought of burying 
, all my fufferings, all my torments, in that aby& 
and toffing amidft the waves. Why were my 
fcct rooted Iq (he earth ? why could I not thus 
have put an eiid to my mifery ?— But I feel it, 
my dc^r friend, my hour is not yet come, 
with what delight fliould I have changed my 
nature, and have incorftorated with the whirl- 
^nds to rend the clouds and didurb the vnf 
ten 1 Perhaps I may one day quit ray nr^<Wt 
Wd tatte theicplcaTur^* 
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,1 looked forrovfully down upon 9 UttW fyot 
v^ere I b^d f'tt under % willow by ^he fide of 
Cii^rlocte, after a rvminer's walki that ;^ira 
was under water. I coitid baldly diftingtulh 
(he tree. Alas ! then tboi\ght of tbp mea- 
dows, tbe felils rquod the hunting-lodge } 
(be walks, the green rcce^ls, now perhaps 
Iiud waile ^j the torment } and the mcmorj of 
time for c«cr toft ept<;red my he»rU Thn» to 
the flecpuxE captive dreams recall all the blef- 
^ngs be is derived of I (topped ——I don't 
reproach myfelf, I h»ve the courage to die;- 

I (hould haye. n-I an^ now like an old and' 

wretched woman, who picks dry fticks along 
the hedi;e-Jtdc, and begs bread from door to 
door, to prolong for a few moments her fe;bl« 
aitd miferable exil^en^e. 



I, E T T E It xxxvr. 



. 17. 



iKNOW-not how it is, my dear friendi 
my imagination is full of terror I is not my . 
lovc for her the pureft and the moft facredr 
h it not the love of a brother for his Cfter ? 
Did ever my heart form a wiJh that was 
criminal? — 1 will make no vqws — And now 
a dream. — Ob I they were much in the right 
who attributed" coatending paiEoni to powc(S 
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that arc foreign to us !— Tliis very 11!^^—=-! 
trcmbk as I write it — this very night rhclif 
her in my >rms, I preflcd her to my bofoin, 
devoured her trembling lips with kilTes. The 
moll meltiiTg fofinds was in her eyes, in mini! 
equal extafy. — When I now at this moment 
rccal thcfc tranitiorts'with delight, am I guilty 
of a' crime ? — Oh! Charlotte, Charlotte ! 'rii 
all over j — oiy lenfes are flifordered, and for 
thefe feven days I have not been myfcif ; — my 
eyes arc full ot .tears ; — all places are alike td 
me ; in none am I'at peace 1 — I defirc nothing 

J aik nothing Ah ! 'tvfcre belter far that 

1 lliould depart I 



(" The Editor lo the Reader. ) 

[IN order to give a conne<fted accountof 
the laft days of Werter, I am ohligcd to inter- 
rupt the courfe of his letters by a namttQn ) 
the materials for which were furnilhed to me 
by Charlotte, Albert, his own Icrvatit, and 
fomc other witneflcs. 

The palTion of Werter had infenfibly ditni- 
nifhed the harmony which fublilled between 
Charlotte -and her hu£band. The affe^inn of 
Albert for his wife was fineere, but calm, and 
Jiad by degrees given place to his buHnefs. He 
^id not- indeed own even 10 liimfelf, that thai " 
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WM tlus difiercnce betvecn the dayi of' court- 
fhip 3uid the days of marriage ; but he felt a 
certani difpleafure at the marked attcnttom of 
Werter. It was an in&in{;einent erf his right, ■ 
and z fcmd of tacit reproof. This idea id- 
cn3£od the diflatisfiftkn^ be felt from bufioefs 
that was rontinusDy accumulating, that vas 
full of diffifviltics, and for ■whidi he was hut 
iadifirrently paid. The grief whkh preyed on 
Carta's heart had cshauHcd the ftrengih of. 
bis genius ; he had loft hi* -rivacity, and hit 
quick perceptions ; in fociety lie appeared joy- 
lel^ and fiat. This diCpontlon bad of coune. 
an infl>icnce upon Charlotte, who fav him 
every day; and (be fell into a fort'df melan- 
choly } which Albert attributed td' the pro- 
grefs of her attachment to her lover, and 
Wertcr to the deep concern fhc felt for ibc 
alteration in Albert's conduA towards her. 
The want of confidence in thcfe two friends 
made' their fociety irlcfome to each" other. 
Atbert avoided going to bi« wife's apartment 
when Werter was there; and Werter, who 
perceived it, after feme fruttlefB efibrte to de- 
lift, took tbofe opportunities to fee her, when 
he knew Albert wascngagcd. Diftontent and 
bittcrne(s of heart encreafed ; till at length 
Albert very drily told bis wife) that were it 
for the fake of appearance «ily, flie fliould- 
behave dlScrcnily to Werter, and not fee him 
fb often. About the {kmetime, this unfortu- 
nate young man was confirmed in hfs Tofolu- 
tion to quit this world. It had long been his 
moft favourite thought, and particularly 
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lince his return to the neighb«ii^ood of Char* 
lotte. He had always encouraged it, bui fas 
would not commit filch an aAJOD with preci- 
pitation and ralhnds; he wasdetcrjnined to 
take this ftep like a mao who knows what he - 
is doing, is rcfolved and firm, but calm and 
tranquil- His doubts and ftriiggles may be' 
fcen by the following fragment, which was 
found withput any date amongft his papers^ 
and which appears to have been the begioning 
of a letter to bis friend.^ 

^Her prcfenee, her fate, the intereft ftie 

fliews for mine, have power tiill to draw fome 
tears from^qpiy withered brain ! 

One lifts up the curtain; one palTes to the . 
other fide — that is all ; — And wby all thcfe de-. 
lays ? why all thefc fears i — Becauf; yre know 
not what is behind— becapfe there H noretum- 
jng-~and we fuppoft: that all is darkpcis V^d 
confulion where there is unceriunty- 

^His mortilicatioii when he was fecretary 
to the ambalTador, was never effaced Irom hti 
memory. Whenever be mentioned it, which 
did not often happen, it was ealy to perceive 
that bg thought his honour irrecoverably . 
wounded by that adventure j and it gave him 
adiftalle for public affairs, and alt political bu- 
finefs. He 'hen gave way entirely to thole lin- 
gular opinions' and fentiments which are to bo 
met with in thele letters ; and to a paffioa 
which knew no. boivids, and which was (le-. 
ftined to confume all his remaining vigour. 
T^ umtjtnial faipencfs ^4 fadiiefs of his ia- 
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tercoorie vith the moft amiahk wd beloved of . 
women, whoft peace he difturbed — his cod- 
flicU and ftruggla, — and the feeing his life 

C'i awaj without end or defign, drove him a( 
gth to put ao cod to his exillcace>3 



LETTER LXXVIL 

Dec. 29. 

I M UST depart l-^-I thank you- for having 
repeated the word fo fcafonabljr.— — Yes, it is 

undoubtedly better that I (hauld depart 

However, I do not entirely approve the ftheme 
of returnmg toyourneighbourhood'. at Icaft 
] ihould like to make a tour in my way ; par-« 
ticularly as one may expeft a froft, and confe- 
quently good roads- I am much pleafed with 
ynur intention of coming to fetch me ; I only 
defirc you to defer your journey for afortnighti 
aad to wait (or another letter from me. One 
flioutd gather nothing before it is ripe, and a. 
fortiught fooner or later makes a great diiFcr- 
ence. Oelire my mother to think of n>e in 
her prayers; and tell her I Ijnccrely aik her 
pardon for all the unhappinefs I have occafi-^ 
oncd her. I was doomed to give forraw to all 
Ihofc wbofe happinefs I ought to h^ve pro- 
moted. Adieu ! my dear, my deareA friend> 
May all the blciEngs of heaven Mtetul yoa«. 
Adieu. ■ ' 



jS THESORROWI 

f The fame day (whicli was the Sunday before 
Chriftmas) Wcrtcr went in the evening to 
Charlotte's houfe, and found her alone. She 
vna bufy preparing little gifts for her brothers 
and fifttrs, ■which were to be diftributed en ' 
-_Chriftm3s>«ve. He began lallung of the de- 
light of the children, and of that age when 
the opening of the door, and tb« fudden ap- 
pearance of the defert decorated up with wax- 
fandles, caufes fuch tranfports of joy — *• Tou 
Itialt have a gift too, if you beha«e w«1l," faid 
Charlotte, hiding iier embarrafTrnent Under a 
fwect ftn/ik. " What do you call behaving 
well,"* faid he, " my dear Charlotte ?" Shq 
anivered, '• Thurfday night is Chfiftmas-eve:' 
tfac-chtldrcn arc all to be here, and my father' 
toO} there is a prcfent for each ; doTDUcome! 
lifcevrife-— but do not come before that time."' 
-i-Werter was ftruck — " I defirevou will not;' 
it muft be fo ; [ allc it of you as a favour ; it 
is for my own peace and tranquillity that I ait 
ic-, we muft not go tm in this manner any' 
longeri" He turned away hie face, walked- 
hatlilyup and down the room, and muttered' 
between his teeth, " We muft not go on in' 
' this mtnoer any longer," Charlotte feeing 
the violent agitation into which thefe words 
had thrown him, endeavoured to divert his 
thoughts by dit&rent qucflionB ; but it was in* 
vain. •*' Ko, Chartottc," faid he, ** I wiH 
never fee you more ?"_ *' 'And why Jo, Wer- 
tET ? we may, we mulV, lee one another again/ 
only let it be with more dtfcretion. Oh ! why' 
were yeu born with fbat impctuofhy — with 
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,that exceflive — that ungorernable paiflion for' 
every thing that is Jcar to you ?" Then taking 
his hand, ihe faict, " Let me beg of you to be 
more cntm i what a variety of phafure and en- 
tertainment, your fine under f^aoding, ycwr 
genius and talents may furnifli you: — be 
yourfelf, and get the better of an unforCiinAie 
attachment to me, who can Only pity you."— 
He bit his lips, and looked at her with a dark 
and angry couiiierr'anee. She continued to 
hold his hand — " Grant me a moment's pati- 
ence, Wertcr ? — Do you not fee that you are 
deceiving yourfelf, that you arc fceking yowr 
' own dcftruction ? Why muft it bc.only me — 
me who belong to another ?- — I fear, 1 much 
fear, that the inn>offibility only of pofTcHing 
me, makes the dcfire of it fo ftiong." He 
drew, back his hand, and with wild sod angry 
" looks fixed his eyes on her — '* 'Tb well !" he 
exclaimed, " 'tis very welt !t— Did not All>ert 
fnrnifh you witli this reflection ,'— 'tis a very 
profound one." " it is a refle£lion that any 
one might very ealily make," Ihe anfwcred : 
•' What ! is there not In the whole world, one 
woman who is at liberty, and who has the 
power to make yon happj ? Get the better of 
yourfclf i look tor fuch a woman, and believe 
me when I tell you that yoti will certainly find 
her. 1 have king apprehended for you, and 
for us all, the fmall circle to which you have 
crtiilineti yoiirii'lf — Make an efl-brtj a iourney. 
iiiay and will dilfipatc you. Seek and find an 
6b)ci\ worthy jour icnderncfsj then retwn 
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' hare, and enjoy with nS all the happincls that 
can arifc fvom the mod pcrfeA friendlhip.* 

" This f|>cnh, my dear Charlotte,^ Taid 
'Werter, trith a fmile, but AiIl of acrimony, 
** ought to be printed for the impiroTcaienc of 
all teachers ; allow tnc but a little time longer, 

and all will be Veil." " Bol, howeyer, 

Werter, don'-t come before Chriftmns-erc," 
Ihe faid. He was going to reply, when Albert 
came in. "Werter and he coolly Jaluted each 
other, and with apparent cmbarraCinent walkol 
up and down the roon. They began to con- 
verge on different fub)c£b, but ■without coo- 
neftlon, and they were foon dropped. Albert ' 
a&ed his wife about fonie commiflions be had 
given her ; and finding they were not ezecut* 
ed, he made Ufe. of lome harfii cxpreflioni, 
Vhich pierced the heart jof Werter. He wifli- 
cd to go, but had not power to move ) and in 
this lituation hd remained till eight o'clock t 
Uneulinels of temper and acrimony coiiiiaualty 
increafmg ; till at length the cloth vias laid, 
and he took leave, whilft Albert very coldly 
alked him, if he would not {lay fup|)cr. 

'Werter returned home, took the caodte 
from hii fervant, and went up to his room 
alone. He was heard talking with great ear- 
neftncfs, and walking haf>i!y in his room in » 
pafSon of tears. At length, without un- 
dreffing, be threw himfclf on the bed ; where 
Ms fervai;t found him at elcvtn oVlod:, when 
lie vertitred to go in and take off his bents. 
Werter did not prevent him, but ordered him 
not' to come in the morning till he rung. 



Monday mominig, the aift of December^ 
tie wrote the fbUuwiag letter, which was found 
feated on bis bureau after his death, and given 
to Charlotte. I Iball infert it in fragments, as 
it appears by fcveral circumjlances to have beea 
written ] 

[IT "is all ovef.— Charlotte, I am refolved 
to die ; — I tell it you delibtl'ately and coolly, 
without any romantic paflion. The morning 
of that day on which I am to fee you for the 
laft time ; at the very moment when you read 
thelc lines, Oh .' beil of women ! a cold grave 
holds the inanimate remains of that agitated 
tinbappy man, who in the lafl moments of his 
; life knew no pleafure io great as that of con- 
.verHngwith you. I have pal&d a dreadful 

Right or rather let me call it a [H-opitiouS 

otic : for tt has dctcritiined me, it has fixed my 
purpofe — I am refolved to die. When I tore 
myfelf from you yeftciday, my fenfcs were ia 
the grcateft tumult and diforder, my heart 
Was opprefTcd-, hope and every ray of pleafnre 
were fled for ever fr^m me ; and a petrifying 
cold fccmcd to furround my wretched being— 
I could fcarcety reach my room — I threw my- 
felf on my knees. Heaven for the laft time 
granted me the confolation of (bedding tears. 
Ally troubled foul wasagita.ed by a thoufand 
ideas, a thoufand di&i;rent fchemes ! at length 
one thought took pofleflion of me, and is now 
fixed in my hean. — I will die — It ia not de- 
fpair, it ij conviiEtton that I have filled up the 
ttwfafurc of my fofierings, that I have reached 
the term, and that 1 fiicrifit:e mylcif for yoo. 
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Yea, (Miarlottcj why {boijld I not fay it ? it 
is neccff^fy £or one of ua three to tiepnt — it 
jhall be Werter — Oh ! my dear Cturlette t 
this heut, governed by rage and farf, has of' 
tea coDaeivc4 the horrid idin oi murdering 
your hufband — you — myfelf— I muft tbui de- 

.^art. When in the fine evenings of funiincr, 
you valk cowards the mountains, think of me; 
recoUcA the t tnes you have fo often feca me 
come up from the valley ; — raife your eyes W 
the church-yard which contains -my grave i 
and by the light of the departing fun, &e hfwr 
the evening breeze waves the high graf* wluch 
£Tows over me ! — I was calm when I began 
my letter i but the rccolleftioa of thefc icpnes- 
inakes me cry like a child. 

[About ten in the mornkig, Werter called 
his I'ervant ; and as he was drelling, told him 
he fliould go in a few days, bid him lay hJi 
clothes in order, call in Jiis bills, fitch home 
the books he bad lent, and give two months 
pay to the poor people who were ufed to re- 
ceive a weekly allowance from him. He 
breakfa&ed in his roomi and ihen monnt<xl 
his horfe, and went to make a vifit to, the 
ftcward, who was not- at home. He walked 

' peniively in the garden, and feehicd as if he 
wiflicd to renc^« all the ideas that were mod 
painful to him. The children did not fuSer 
him to remain long alone ; they all went in 
purfiiit of him, and flipping and dancing . 

. round him, told him, that after to-morrow, 
and to-morrow, and one day more, they wtrc 
to have their Chrlitmasr^gift from Charlotte; 
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'tad dtlcribed to him the vronderfiil things 
their little imagiaations had furiDcd expcAa- 
tions of. " To-mprrow," faid he, '• and to- 
' morrow, and ohe da^ more t".— and he ki0ed 
them tenderlf. He was going) but the little 
One ftopped hiai, to whifper In his car, that 
ka brother hnd wrote fine compliments-upon- 
the new year, — Tery fine indeed, and very 
bng,-- -one for papa, and one for Albert and 
Charlotte, and one for Mr> Werter too ; and 
that they were to be prefented very early in the 
morning on Ncfr-year's-day. 

This laft ftroke quite overcame him. He 
gave fomething to each of the childreil, got 
upon his horfe, and charging them to give hid 
compliments to their papa, left them with tears 
in his eyes. He returned home about five. 
o'clock, and orderedJiis fervaot to keep up 
the fire ; told him to pack Up his books and 
linen at the bottom of the trunk, and to lay- 
his coats at the top. — He then appears to have 
wrote the following fragment of his letter to . 
Charlotte.] 

— You do not expcft mcj-i-you think I 
fltall obey you; and that I Ihall not fee you ' 
again tUl Chriftmas-eve. Oh ! Charlotte ! 
to-day or never ! On Chril\mas-eve you witi 
hold in your hand this paiper -, you will trem- 
ble, and you wilt wet it with your tears— t 
ought — I will — I am Well pleafcd that I luve 
fixed my rcfolution ! 

[|At half an hour after fix he went to AU 
hen's J he found only Charlotte at home, who 
was much diitrelTcd at feeing him. She hitdy . 
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Id convcrfation with ber huibaiid, meotiondl 
with fceming ncgligcflte, that Werter would 
not come there agiiin till Chril^ mas-eve ) and 
very fooii afterwards Albert ordered his horfc, ■ 
^ and tiotwifhftandiag the rain, fet om in order 
to fettle fotne bulinefs with a Qeward in the , 
neighbourhood- Charlotte knew that he had 
for a long time delated making this vifit, 
which was to keep him a night from booK. 
She felt his want of con&iencc, and wa5 hurt. 
Alone, and fut! of farrow, {he recalled her 
part life, and found no caufe of reproach 
either in her fentiments or her conduft, or 
with regard to her huiband, from whom flie . 
had a right to expeft hapfuncfs, and who was 
now the caule of hi;r mifury- She then 
thotight of Werter, and blamed, but could 
not hate him. A fccret fympathy had at- 
tached her to Mm from their tirlt acqaaintancri 
and now, after fo long an intimacy, after paf- 
£ng through fo many difficult fcenes, the im- 
preflion was engraved on her mind for ever. 
At length her full' heart was- relieved by tears, 
and iiie fell into a foft melancholy, in ■ which 
flic was qaite wrapt and loft i when with infi- 
nite altonifhment and eniotions fhe heard 
Werter upon the ftairs, -afliingiif flie was at 
home. It was too latt to <lcny hrrfelf, and 
flis had not recovered her conftifion when he 
came in'. " You Iia*c not kept your word," 
fhe cried out.--" I did not proraifc any thing," 
he atifwertrd. — " But for both our fakes," 
(aid Chariotte, you fliould have granted what 
I alked of you." Siic fern lo forac of her 
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frieiKls, and -defircd them to come, that thejr 
mi^t be witueflef o£ rhe converfation i vitii 
the idel to», that Wcrteft thiAking himfelf 
obliged to wait upon them home, would, go 
away rhe Tuoner — -He had bfDUght foirje 
books ; fhe taiked to bitn of them, and q( 
fame others, aod introduced variaui itidtS'^r- 
eot fubjedb, whilll {he waa expe^tlog her 
iriends ; -but the Icrvant brought back tbeb 
Cxcufet— one was engaged with coi^paay, and 
another prevented by the rain. 

This unlucky citcumftance at firft made 
Charlotte uneafy, but the CDnicioufhcTs of her 
own innocence at length infpired her with a 
noble confidence ; and above the chimeras of 

' Alb«n'i bcMn, and coD&iou* of her own pu- 
rity of heart, flic rejected her firft intention 
bf calling in her maid : and after playing two 

' orthree minutes on the harplichord to recover 
hcrfetf, Ihe went with great con]|)ofiai-e and 
£m down by Werter on the fofa. " Have jiou 
nothing to read to me ?" (he fald:— He ar- 
fwcred, " No."— *— Open thnt drawer," fnid 
Charlotte, and Van wilt find your,own tranlln- 
,tion of Ibme of the longs uf Ol^^n ; I have 

■ not read it i-vl have been waiting till you 
coHldread.it to m*yourfelf, but forfome time 
pail you have been good tor nothing- . He 
Onilcd, went 10 fetch the atanvleript, ^(id 
fhuddered a* he took it u^;. He fat dojwn 
with eyes fwimmlng in tears, and began to 
read-^—— After reading for fome tinie, he 
came to that sScding pallkge, where Arnjio 
deplores the lot£. of bis beloved diughtcr. 
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*' ALON£ on the fea-Iwat rock. 1117 
daughter wu heard to complain.' Frequent 
and loud were hn cries } nor could her fx' 
ther relieve her. All night I ftood on the 
Ihore. I'faw her by the faint beam of the 
moon. All night I heard her crics> Loud 
was the wind, and the rain beat hard on tho 
fide of the mountain. Before morning ap- 
peared, her voice was weak ? it died away like 
the CTcnlng breeze amongn the grafs of thi 
rocks. Spent with grief Ihe expired ; and 
left thee, Armin, alone ! Gone is my Arcngth 
In the war} and failea my pride amongfl 
women I 

*' When the ftorms of the mountain conie, 
when the north lifts the waves on high, I fit 
by the founding fhore, and look on the fatal 
rock. Often bf the fetting moon I fee the 
ghotls of my children. Half-vlCwlefs they 
walk in mournful conference together. Will 
none of you fpeak In pity ! They do not re- 
gard their father. I. am fad, O Carntor ! 
iior fmall my caufe of woe," 

A flood of tears ftreamed from the eyes of 
Charlotte, and gave fome relief to the op- 
prellion of heart which.' flie felt: Werter 
threw down the paper, fotzed her hand, and 
"trept over it. She leaned on the other arm, 
and held her handkerchief to her eyes. They 
were both of them in the utmoft a^tatioh. 
In this unhappy ftory they felt their own 
misfortunes ; together they felt them, and 
thcii tears Sowed from the fame fource. The 
ardent eyes and lips of Werter were nvcttod 
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- -JFom h')tn I but fovraw and fah coinpallk>n 
prefietl upon Im and veighad her down. At 

: length the heave4 a deep ligh to recover her- 

l^lf, and AtbbtRg, dAilred him to go Qn. 

"Werter, quite oxhaufted, look up the manu- 

icript, and tn brdlccn accents, continued : 

" Why doft thou awake me, O gale ? it 

' feciB» to fU', I am covfved with the drops of 
Heaven. The time of my fading is near, and 
tbe Waft that Ihall flatter uiy leaves To- 
morrow fhall the traveller conie ) he that faw 
me in my beauty Ihall come t his eyes wiil 
JTevch the field, hut they will sot iind me." 

[The whole force of thefe words fell like a 
Arokcrof ihuadtron tlte heart x>f thcunfor- ' 
tunue Wevter. In his defpiir he threw hijn- 
^If at Cb^)otte*s feet, ieii^cui her hands, and 
put litem to. his eyes anii to his forehead. An 
dpl^ehcnfion of his fetal projeft for the firft 
time ftmck her : her fenfes were bewildered ; 
fhi: preSed his hands, prefTed them-to her bo- 
foin, and leaning towards him with emotions 
of t<i:niicr [Hty, h^ warm cbeok touched bis. 
Then they, loft fight of every things the whole 
world disappeared I'lroai before their eyes. He 
clafpcd her in his wms,- ftrtuned her to his bo- 
fomv and covered her trembling lips with paf- 
iionatc ktfles. " Wertcrl" (hecried in afaint 
voice, and turned her face from him. : f Vfet- 
ter !" and with a feeble hand put hitn from 
her. At length, -with the firm and deter- 
, mined voice of virtucj flje cried, " Werter!" 

- and. be was iWnl ,by it ; and tearing himfelf . 
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from her arms, fell cjn his kneet be^»e )tet^ 
Charlotte rofe, sod Vfhh difordcred griefi and 
in iT voice of Iwe, mixed with rcfentment^ 
faid, '* This is the laft time, Vertcr; yon* 
wilt never fee me more !" She caft one Uft lenr 
dcr look upon her unfortunate lover, theti 
ran into her room, and belted the door. 
'Wcnter held out his arm$ to her, but did not 
dare tq detain her. He continued on the 
, ground witti his hcac^ rel^ng an the fdfa, for 
' ubove half an hour, till hi heard a noile ;— 
- it was the fervaijt coming to lay ihe^cloth. He 
then walked up and down the room j and 
when he was agAin left- alone,'he went to Chafr 
lotte's door, and in a low voice^ faid, " Char> 
ioEtfr ! Charlotte ! bnt one word more, only 
one adieu." He fVopped and hftened. Sh<e 

made no anfwcr.^ He entreitcd-^iiftened 

again ! then tore himfelf from the place, cry- 

iii™, '• Adieu, Charlott*; ! Adiefi, Mr 

ever!" 

CW'erter ran to the gat& of the town ; the 
guurd knew him, and let him palji. Ihe olght 
was dark ahd ftopmy ; it raiped and liiowed. 
He caipe in about eleven. Hi; feryant per.* 
ccived he was without a hat, but did not ven- 
ture to fay any thing ; and when he uflfh'efieil 
liis mafter, he found his cloaths were all'ifret. 
His hat was afterwards found upon the pouif 
of a rock, where it li inconceivable that 
he could climb in fuch a night without 
breaking his seek.— He went to bed, 
and flept till late next jay. Hisfervant found 
ium writing when he cvrried hi* coffiw tp Uti% 
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Ha was Kd<}lng what foDows to Charlotte's 

■ For the laft, laft time, I bow opea 

mj eyci. Alas ! they will behold the fun no 

.' more, a- thick and gloomy tbg hides it. Yes ! 

'let Nature put an mouming—your child, 
your friend, your lover, draws near hii end. 

.Charlotte! the ientimcnt I now fiel, A;ind; 
alone in my mind ; it is fttongly marked ; and 
yet nothing appears to me more like a dream, 
than when I fay, this is the laft day- The 
laft ! — Charlotte, I have no idea that corrc- 

■ fponds with this word. Laft ! To-day I ftaijd 
upright, I havdall my ftrength^ to-moriow, 
cold and ftiff, I fhall lie extended on the 
ground. What is d«ath ? we do byt dream 
' when we talk of it' I have fcen manydie; 
but Aich are the limits of our feeble n^ure [ 
we have no clear conceptions of- the begin- 
ning-or end of our exiftence. At this mo- 
ment I ftiU poflefs myfetf, or rather, deareft 
of women ! I am thine ; and the next— de- 

' (ached, feparated— -perhaps ft)' ever I— No^ 
Charlotte, no > we now exift, how can we be 

. annihilated. What is annihilation : this too 
is a mere word, ^ Ibpnd which conveys nq 

. idea to my mind:-: De^dl Charlotte! 

ihut up in a pit, (o deep, (o cold, lb dark. 

. I had a friend who was every thing to me in 
my helplefs youth i' ftie died : I .fallowed her 
hcirfc, I ftood by the fide of hef grave; when 
the coffin was let down j when I heard the 
cracking of the cords as they were Let down 
^ni;)- di^wo up; whcQ the £rft ftiovclful of 
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. earth .WAS thro^Ks in, and the cofiui xenirnid 
a hotlov found, which grew fvh^er and faitucr 

.rttll it WM ^1 £uvered,in ; I tbifew iay£B\£ or 
the ground ; my h>art was f^Htiea, grieved^ 
rent ; but I nQither kaew wbH tt4d'happmedf 
nor what was to happen to rKi iieafh J 
Grave ! I uodorftadd not the ..ordi ! 

Forgive !. Forgive !-— Ycftecday, alac! That 

..^omerit jhould..h»«e been the hift «f ni^ life. 

t I am beloved,.! am beloved by her (the 4c- 

- lightful rcnlc.of it for the iirft time penetrated, 
entianted my heart, My lips-ftill feel the fa- 
cred v^anmh they received ftosa thine. Now 

, torrents of delight flow in upon mf heart* 
Fonpvc me, forgive mti 

CUi i I knew that I.was dear to you t I fair 
it in the £(ft animated look .^vhich you direct* 
ed to me ; I knew it in the firft time '.you 
prefTed my: hand-, but when I was abfentfrofQ 
you, whda I ikw Albert by your ild«f cnj 
aoubts and fears returned. 

Do you. rccolfcdt the flowers you fent me, 
when at &.dil~agrceablc and crowded 7iffemb\j 

. you could neither fpcaktomfl, nor bold out 
your hand? Half the night I was on my-knecs 

> before tUcfe flowers ; they were the pledges o^ 
aifei^on ; but th«(e iinprcflioDS grew fainter, 
and were at kngth efiaced. Every thing pificf 
away ; but a whole eternity coald not extin^ 
guifli the flames which was yeflcrday kindled 

' by your lips, the flame I feel within me. Sho 
loves me \ thefeaims have cncipclcd lier waiA, 
thcfe lips have trcokUcd upon h^rs i fiie is 
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Biinc— Yes, C&arlotte I you are nune for 
ever. 

Albert !• your hufliand — but what of that i 
It b for this life only — and in this life only it 
is a crime to love you, to with to tear you 
from him !— This is a crime, and I punilb my- 
felf for it i I have cnjiyed it — I have enjoyed 
it — I have enjoyed the full delight of it. I 
drew in a balm which has reviFed my foul. 

From this moment you are mine Yes, 

Charlotte, you are mine. I go before you, I 
go to my rather, totby&ther; I Ihalt carry 
my forrows to the foot of his thronej and he 
will give me comfort till you arrive. Then 
will I fly to meet you, I will claim yuu, and 
-remain with, you for ever in the prefcnce of 
the Almighty. I do not dream, I do not rave ; 

- drawing near to the grave, my perceptions are 
more clear. We &all exlA, we fhall &c one 

-another again; we fhall fee your refpe^ed 
mother -, I ftiall fee her, I fhall find her out 
and I ftall not, be afraid to Ihewhermyheait 
Your mother ! your image I 

[|About eleven o'clock, Werter atkcd his 
lefvant if Albert was returned : he anfwercd, 

- *', Yes ;" for he had feen him go by on horfc- 
back. Upon which Werter iVnt him with the 
following note unfcalcd >^ 

" fi £ fo good to lend me your piAols for 
a journey i — r— Adieu-" 

The tender Charlotte had paJIcd the night 

In great agitation and diflrefs ; her blood boiled 

> in her veins, and painful fcnfations rent her 

heart- The ardor of Wertcr's pafllouate cm- 
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braces had, in fpite of aU hei- eSbrts, ftolen 
iato her bofom : arthc fame time the recalled 
to her 'memory the dayi of her tranquility and 
innocence, and they appeared to her -with new 
charms. She dreaded the loo)u of her hvS- 
band, and the pointed irony of his qutfliotit, 
after he had heard of Wcrtcr's vili^ She had 
never been guilty of a falichood, nevtr had 
dilTembled, and for the firft time Ihe feh the 
ncceffity of it. Her diftrefs and repugnance 
made her thiotc.her fault more enormous; 
and yet Ihe could neither hate the author of 
it, nor evea refoWe to fee him no more. 
Melancholy and languid, fhe was Icarca drafiiid 
when hef hulband came in: hts^cl^nce VM 
for the iirft time irkfotnc to bor. She- trein« 
hied left he fhauld perceive that fhe had been 
crying and had. no ileep; and this apprcheo* ; 
iion enrrcafed her embarraffmEnt. f>he re- 
ceivcd'him with akind of eagernefs, whith ra> 
ther betrayed re marie and confiifiotiTtbftircz- 
prcfled any real faiisfaAion. Albrtt ,^iferv«d 
it : and after opening fome letters, ho drily 
itfked her, whether there was any news, and 
wholhchad &en inhisabfence? ^eanfivwcd, 
after fotnc hefitation, *' Wertsr fpcnt an hotu 
here yefterday."— •' Hecboofosbu tiinc-wcU," 
faid Albert, and went into Iiis room. Charlotta 
remainad alone for n quarter . of ia hour. 
The prefence of a man fhe efteemed and loved, 
gave a new turn to her thought&i Ihe recol- 
' le£ted his kindnefs, the geoerolity of hts cha- 
racter,. his attachment to herj and flie rC'. 
proached herfelf iioE havtag.Jo lU tequited hial* 
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A fecrct hvpulfc prompted bcr to ftJIott him ] 
flic went to his room, and took her work 
with her, as fiie fometimes ufcd to do. She 
itfked him when flic went in, if he wanted apy 
thing ? he faid, " No," and begun to write : 
flis ial down »nd worked. Albert from tima 
to time took a few turns up and down the 
room ) and then Charlotte addrefled foa^ 
difcpurTc to him ; but he fcnrcely made her any 
anfwer, and fat down again to his bureau. 
This behaviour was made more' painful to hpr, 
by her endeavours to hide the concern Jbe felt 
from it, and to rellrain the tears which were 
every moment ready to flow. They had palTcd 
an hour in this irkfome fituation, when the 
arriwil of Werter'a iervant comf^ated Char- 
lotte's diflrels.. As foon as Albert had read 
the note, he turned coldly to his wife, and 
faid, " Give him the piAols — 1 Wiflx him a 
good journey," Thefe words were a tl;tmder- 
Aroke to Ch^lottte; Hie got up, and totter- 
ing walked flowly to the wall, with a trembling 
hand took down the pitols, and by degrees 
wiped off the duft. She would have made 
ftill more delay, had not a look from Albert 
obliged her to leave uif. She then delivered 
the fatal arms to the fer\ant, without being 
able to fpeak a fingie word i folded up her 
work, and went dlrcilly to her room, over- 
come with mortnl grief, and her heart iilrbod- 
ing dreadful calamities. Sometimes the was t 
on the point of going to her huftjand, to throw 
herfelf at his fett, and to acquaint him with 
all that had happened the preceding evening ; 
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to tell bim her hn\t, and her ap[H%henficmj t 
but then fhc forefaw that ic -vrouM be ufelcrs, 
and that Albert would certainly not be per* 
fuaded to go to Werter's ^oufe. Dinnef was 
ferved, and a friend of Charlotte's, whom fhe 
delired to ftay with her, helped to fupport the 
converfation. When Wcrter heard thatCharo 
lotte had given the piftols with h^r own hand 
to the lervant, he received- them with tran- 
i'port. He eat fome bread, and dranlc a glaf) 
of wine, lent his fcrvant to dinner, and then- 
began to write.] 

To Charlotte, in cMtinuatiait. 

^They have been in your hands— you. 

wiped the duft from them ; I give them a 
thoufand kiSta i you have touched thehi. 
Ah I Heaven approves and favours my delign> 
It is you, Charlotte, who furniih me with the 
i.ital" inftruments ; .1 wifhcd to receive my 
death from your hand, and from your hand I 
am going to receive it. I have been enquiring 
of my fervant — you trembled when you gave 
him the piOuU^ but you did not bid me adieu^ 
"Wrerchcd ! wretched I that 1 am !— not one 
adieu !— In that moment, which unites me to 
you for ever, can yotir heart be fliut againll 
me i — Oh I Charlotte ! a^es cannot wear out 
the inipreflion ; yet I fed that you cannot 
hate the man- who has this paHionate love fq/t 
you. 

^Aftft dinner he had his trunk paclied up, 
dtrrtroyed a great many papers, ami went out 
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to d^ha^e foftie trifling debts. He returned 
home ; and tbcn wcht out again, notwirh— 
ftanding the rain, iirft to the Count's garden, 
and then farther into the country. He re- 
turned when night cacne on, &nd began to. 
-wrl:* ag3in>3 

—My dear friend, I have for the !aft time 
fcen tbe~aiountun9, the forcfls, and the Qij. 
Adieu t — My (ieareft mother, forgive me :— 
iny dear friend, 1 entreat youto comfort her. 
God blefs you ! I have fettled all my aSFairs i ■ 
jbrewell ! We flwH fee one another again j we 
ihall fee one another when we are more 
happy ! 

I hare bnt ilt-requited yon, Albert ) and 
■you forgiTe me. I havtf diilcrbed the peace of 
your family i I have oc call oned a want o^con- 
Udencc between you. Adieu ! I am going to 
put an end to all this. May my death reniovc 
every obftacle to your happinefs 1 Albert, 
Albert, make that angel happy ; and may tlie 
benedi^ion of Heaven be upon you K 

J^He finished the fettling of his papers % 
tore and burned a great many ; othecs he feal- 
ed up and dh-ei5tcd to his friend. They con- 
tained toofe thoughts and maxitiis. Tome of 
which I have fccn. At ten o'clock be ordered 
a fire to be made up, and a pint of wine to 
be brought to him, and thi:ii difmilTcd his 
fcrvant j who with the reft of the family lay 
in another part of the houfe. The fervant 
J^y down in his cloatbs, that he might be the 
fooner ready the next morning i his mafter 
Vol. II. i> 
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having told him that the poft-horfcs would be 
«t the door before fix o'clock.} 

Ta Charlotte, in continuation. 

— Part eleven o'clocbf Ail is filent round 
^nc, and my foul is calni ! I render thanks to 
tbec, O God, that thou grwiteft to me in thefe 
laft moments warmth and vigour. 

I draw near to the window, my dear A'iend, 
and through clouds wtiich arc driven raf^dly 
along b^ impetuous winds, I ftc fome ftars. 
Heavenly bodies! You will not fall j the 
Eternal fupports both you and me ! I hai»c 
alfo feen the greater bear — favourite, of all ihe 
■conftcllationsj for when 1 left you in thcevtn- 
ing it uii d lo fiiine oppofitc your door. How 
often hrive I Jotted at it with rapture ! how 
often ratfed my hands towards it, and made it 
awitncfs of my felicity: and fliU~Oh I Char- 
lotte ! What is there which does not bring 
your imaj^e before me ? Do you not furrourid 
uie on all fidfs ; and have nor I, like a child, 
tollefted together all the little things vhick 
you have made iacrcd by your touch ? 

The profile which -was fo dear to me, I re- 
turn to you, Charlotte; and I pray you to 
have a raaid for it. Thoufands of kilTes 
have I imprinted ■oil it, and,a thoufand times 
have I addrcfled niyfelf to it. as I went out and 

I have wrote a note to your father, to heg 
"he will proteft my rtmains.. At the corner ^ ' 
*iic churi-h^yard, which looks towards ihit ' 
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£e1ds, there are two lime-ltccs ■, It is there I 
wifii to reft } this is in your father's power j 
and he will do it for his friend. J<rin your 
entreaties to mine. Perhaps pious Cbriftians 
will not chufe that their bodies Ihould be in- 
terred near the corpfe of an unhappy wretch 
like me. Ah ! let me then be laid in fome 
remote valley, or by the fide of the highways, 
that the pricft and the Levite, when they pal> 
my tomb, may lift their eyes to Heaven, and 
reDd.;r thanks to theLord, whilft the Samaritan 
gives a tear to my fate 1 . , 

Charlotte ! — I do not fliuddcr now that I 
hold in my hand the fatal Inftrument of my 
death. You prefent it to me, and I do not 
draw back. All, all, is now finilhed ;— this 
is the accomplifliment of 'all my hopes ; thus 
bU my vowsare fulfilled. 

Why had I not the fatisfaJtion to dieibr 
'you, Chariotte ? to facrifice myfelf for you? 
And could I reftore peace and happineis to 
your bofom, with what refolution, with what 
pleafure fliould I meet my fate ! But to a cholen . 
few only it is given to fhed their blood for 
thofe who are idear to them, and augment 
their bappinefs by the iacri£ce. 

I wiih, Charlotte^ to be buried in the - 
- cloaths I now wear : you have tc^Jj^'d them, 
■ ^^-.^^^.^^leJacreiU^JJl^^^d this'^TJiS^ 
loo of your fa(her.-,-My foul hovers over my ' 
grave. My pockets arc not to be fearched. 
The knot of pink ribbon, which you wore on 
your bofom- the fiirfi;' time I fawyou, furrpund- 

^d by, your .children --{Dear children.' / 

1> a 
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f think I fee them playing' round' you j ^v« , 
r tkem a thoirfand kiflcs, and tcll them the fete , 
! of their unfortunate friend. A^h ! at that 
I fcft tfiooKBt', how ftroBgly was I attra^ed to 
'• you ! how unable evcr fince to looTe mylelf 
from yon !) This knot of ribbon is to be 
buried with me j, you gave it to nje on my 

birth-day. Be at peace — let mc entreat you 

be at peace. 

They are loided !-^ The clock ftrikes 

twelve ! 1 go I Chaxlotte !— *— Char- 

lotte I farewell ? Farewell I 

[One of the neighbours faw.the flafli, and 
heard the report of the piftol; but every 
rtitng reiA^ning quiets be thought no more 
of it* 

At fii in the morning his/fcrvant went into 
the room with a caiidle. He found his mafter 
ftretched on the fioor and weltering in his 
blood: he took him up in his arms, and 
rpokc to htm,' but received no anfwcr. Some 
fmall fymptoms of life flill appearing, the 
fcrvant ran tc» fetch a furgeon, and then went 
_ to Albert's. Charlotte heard the gate-bell 
ring ; an univerfal tremor ieized her { ibe 
awaJLcd her huftxuid> and both got up. Th« 
ferrant, all. in tears, told them the dreadful 
even*., fy,arI6tte fell fcnfelefs at Albert'* 

When the fnrgeon camelo tKe'iinJoriEtfnflte 
"Werter, hewas iUUlTingon thefloor, and his 
polfc beat : but the 1»11 going in above his eye, 
had piereed through the fltuil. However, a 
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Tcln was opened in his arm ; th# blood came, 
and he Hill continued to breathe. 

It was fuppofed, by the blood round his 
chair, that he committed this rafl» aftJon, as 
he was fitting at his bureau ; that he after- 
wards fell on the floor.. He was found lying 
OD his back near the window. He was drefled 
in a blue irock' and buff waiflcoat, and had 
boots on. Every body in the houA: anil the 
neighbourhood, and in fhOrt, people i¥om alt 
parts of the tOwn, ran to fee hiiiv Albert 
CJime in— — Werter was laid on his bed, his 
head was bound up, and the palencfs of death - 
was on his face. There was ftill fome figns of 
Kfe'j but every moment they expefted him to 
expire. He had drank only one g\ak of wine. 
Emilia Gallotti was lying open upon his 
bureau. 

I will fay nothing of Albert's great diftrefs, 
wOr of the fituaclon of Charlotte. — 

The old fteward, as Toon as he heard of this 
event, hurried to the houfe : he embraced his 
dying friend, and wept bitterly.' His eldcft ■■ 
boys foon followed him on foot : they threw 
thcmfclveson their knees, by the fide of Wer- 
ter's bed, in the utmoft defpair, and kifled his 
"hands and face. The etdeft, who was bis fa- 
vourite, held him in his arms till he expired ; 
and even then he was taken away by force. 
At twelve Werier breathed his laft. The 
fteward by his prefence and precautions, pre- 
vented any difturbance amorigft the populace ; 
and in the night the body of Werter was 
' buried in the place he had hlmfelf chofen. 
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The (leward «nA bis fans followed him to tl^ 
grave. Albert vas not able to do it. Cbar-^* 
'totte'* life was .deTpaircd; of. The body- 
was carried iij labojirers* and. no pikft atw 
tended.. -< 
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